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SUMMER WATERING-PLACES. 
No. 1.—Long Branch. 
Summer is come upon us with a vigor that opens every pore and 
starts the eager perspiration with a copious flow, to the manifest 
destruction of spotless shirt fronts and stand-up collars, and to 
the excessive annoyance of fat-faced men. There rises up one 
universal cry for ice, and fluids are dashed down thirsty throats 
without regard to the quantity which, according to the best 
medical authorities, one is supposed to hold. There is a heavy run 
upon the Croton, and it issaid hy those who mix with the great 
world, that other fluids with various names are sometimes 
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SUMMER WATLEKING-PLACES 


mingled with the pure Croton ; but for this statement we will 
not vouch. Enough to say that summer has come, that ‘‘ leafy 
June’’ marched in upon us with blazing colors, that it is hot, 
very hot, remarkably hot, and that bipeds and quadrupeds are 
alike panting for a cool breeze and for a cool place wherein to 
enjoy it. Nowis the time for strawberries (without milk or 
cream, in these swill times), and peas, and other luscious fruits 
and vegetables. 

Now is the time when the denizens of our crowded cities begin 
to realize the fact, that there is pure, fresh, invigorating air 
somewhere about. They now begin to think of the far-off 
mountains, the quiet farm-yards, with the pastogal cows swing- 
ing their unshorn tails, and drink, in imagination, deep 
draughts of the rich and health-giving milk ; visions of sea-side 
retreats, with bracing air, delicious bathing, and the glorious, 
ever-changing ocean, with its impressive grandeur, are ever 
before them, and the spirit of unrest seizes hold of them, and 
papa or husband knows no rest until the health of the family is 
consulted, and a trip to the country or to the coast duly organ- 
ized and carried out. Happy are they whose means enable 
them to seck the pure air, and draw a new existence from this 
the surest of all restoratives. 

The pleasantest of all our near-by watering-places is Long 
Branch. It is situated upon our magnificent bay, a short dis- 
tance up the Shrewsbury river, and a little over two hours’ sail 
from the city. Formerly the boats could not approach Long 
Branch within several miles, and a long and hot ride across the 
sands was the consequence ; but now the passengers are landed 
close by the hotels, which is certainly a great improvement. 

There are ten or a dozen hotels at Long Branch, of which the 
United States Hotel, which is represented in our drawing, is 
among the best conducted and most commodious of the first- 
class hotels in the country. The hotels all stand along the brow 
of a plateau, which extends mile or two along the coast at a 
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height of about fifty feet above the sea. The houses stand back 
some two hundred feet from the edge of the plateau, so that a 
broad and unbroken terrace for promenading purposes is pre- 
sented nearly the whole length of the elevation. There are 
many beautiful villas about, and the hotels are surrounded by 
charming lawns, so that the place presents the pleasures of the 
country retreat and the seaside sociability. It is a pleasant sight 
to see the broad promenade in front of the hotels crowded with 
beautiful ladies, and the accompanying sterner sex ; and to see 
how the children revel in the cool evening breezes that come 
over the sea for the special delectation of the Long Branch 
residents. ° 

The United States Hotel, kept by Mr. Crater, is, as we have 
said, a commodious first-class hotel. It is conducted upon a 
most liberal scale, and the charges are moderate; the attend- 
ance is capital, and the host, by his attention to the comforts of 
his guests and his urbane and pleasant manner, is very popular 
with all who throng his hotel every year. The bathing is of 
course one of the principal features of a residence at Long 
Branch, To this Mr. Crater pays particular care. Flags are 
used as signals for the bathing times of the ladies, gentlemen 
and children, and an expert swimmer is stationed outside the 
bathers, so that children and others can enjoy the delicious bath 
without any fear of unfortunate consequences. Ropes and 
other safeguards are also plentifully distributed. There are 
fine stables at the United States Hotel, and what with the 
beautiful rides around the adjacent country, and the fine row 
and sail boats on the river, and the numerous hops given several 
times in each weck by Mr. Crater, if life does not pass pleasantly 
at Long Branch it will not be because the proprietor of the 
United States Hotel has neglected any means of furthering that 
desirable end. We have passed many pleasant summer weeks 
at Long Branch, and we should be glad to have our friends 
share in our happy experience. 
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SECOND LOVE. . Tavrepay, June 10,—In the House a joint resolution was adopted guthorizing Chandler and E izabeth walked out together. Rossiter hid himself in the 

| the Postmaster-General to make arrangements for carrying the Overland Cal : ed igto the path behind them as they were coming home, and fired 

BY PAUL DRAYTON. fornian Mail in thirt stead rty-eig lays. Action was then taken or : ler, with a pistol placed within an inch of his head. Ghandler fell 

S . , e amendment my bill, which were genera/l surred in. he | dead. Rossiter then fired at Elizabeth; she fell, but rose again. On his 

Owens love, look out upon the night; | Judiciary Committee were excused from further conusidern e case of Judge | aiming a second time, she seized the pistol, exclaiming, ‘Oh, Charlie, don’t 

The stars are countless in the skies, 18, of Te , until the second Thur y in Decen Thirty-oi » | kilime!”’ He fired, but the ball went through her land, struck her shoulder 

Thy soft, white hand shall lie in mine aine Supplemen ndian bill were co rr ) of which | and passed in en iout between her skull and the sealp, making two holes in 

And while I gaze in thy blue eyes, } wast priat t tr tipulations with the Sious ‘he na 28 her bono t. Rossiter then put the pistol te his own head and fell with a 
I'll lead thee down the gar len wall } horrid wound in the right side of it. The two remain in a precarious state. 

And pour into thy trusting ea: 
The dreams, the doubts, the hopes, the fears, announce 


Another Romance.—Buciris, Ohio, has certainly go Damas, for 
every few weeks he turns out a new romance. Some short time ago we had a1 
. : account of a gentleman whose constancy was rewarded after having waite 

The hoarded thought of many yea irigham young en - nila, — oe “ye. . aOR | four husbands through, hiraself being the fifth possessor of a doubly twic 

te 


re is Litth : ae , rs re dyed lin her virgin days. Now we have a mos 





The fe f es man | ° : - “satan ly Ww whom ne had cour ‘ . A 
BO Persume Irom the qucenty Overy wae circumstantial account of a parent finding a long-lost child in bis nursery 
Floats heavy on the evening air, a naid, owing to his seeing her without her stockin which revealed a four 

And amars 1 j B wel » Py has forw { ha atio whiel 1 foot; a narrower rutiny demonstrated a strawberry on het 
Will greet my lad; . gt ‘ ih the unjustifiab ebellic : , y to the United | right arm, and a mole where else. The upst dily ima rined. Si 

Ill lead ong-lost dang vho had been i bim in her infancy. Our 
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Congressional Summary. 
Senate, Fripay, Jane 4.-<The il to establish 
New York, Philadelphia, Baltim } ' 
the Post Office Comn I . 
reported against the pr mt or pation j er j : y ¢ 3 ) i > laments Summary. 
bills, Mr. Johnson subm d a repo g le é ‘ r fo ea | USE OF Lori . F ) 1 the ¢ 
effected in the public printin ! 1OUSE O I I 1 vt 1 he d John Russell 
Saturpay, June 6.—Searcely anything w i y i | ‘ ey « et ‘ y I led Mr. Disz i j ost 1B iwhamshire. 
besides pronouncing the custon git ‘ oul ! i ( ael fen t iis 1 ‘ ) nce Com 
of Texas. In tl » that ! ‘ ) y let H 1 if th a l ‘ r ni , re eat 1 Par 
col'eague, Gen. Housts i ‘ ( ni i I l liaun f child v th {dre take |} I as or the 
in the life of the deceas H ] 
still further to extend ')} 
Monpay, June” i +i j 
against England, the proceedi of the t I cal ’ wa Ke : 2 > arrive ° ) otis ve some d f Kothsechild 
when Mr. Mallory mo fn t i t ) oe ‘ : ‘ a ety seein ‘ J ng hi ine , hat on t i ! oase of Lords, without a 
stearn sloops of war, Mr. Ha . . , : 
to 22. ‘The original moti " j ' ity { ats v 
amendmeat authorizing the af t of fiv pe f ~ tos { | , e King of Ne eri md te Cc in > on the 
steamer for the China reas was ado »17 n at n oe ‘ : : > ung le and Sardi esuming upon the well-know sluctance 
President power to is f ' j . , ooruwe ’ mu Low-Cut ch hy : | ‘ a we ) 1ce A war wh vill embroil urope. Sar 
vote of forty to six 1} f tin f ‘ ‘ ‘ } ‘ . pevine : : eS OF aut : . a Pr dinia, hewever, ha ] scruples, a itis not unlikely Louis Napo 
discussion of the recent Bi es in tl ; n Angas uv ’ t,t : . , , leon would wi to see the | of : t ) rihrown, to make way for 
debate it is evident that ! wi ! t nemb i oN ed : nt ’ oP ' , Murat t will, wever, il nA r ipelling Bomba to yield 
are disinclined to ade t me | pr | ine s * e : a ’ —s Oo tUCt . In the meantime, the Italiz an Cc 3M with intense 
Britain on the question | r ! 7) . wv al ay ‘ port ou ’ : “2 | anxiety the resul’, re to take advan y : he great game 
Mail Service was reports , of Gene riging | places ws, wit he telegraph fleet v pect sail from PI ' e May, 
Jones and Gain wer l ae > . . : A . 4 / : £ af l pe en in ater : wo miles dee; . 
TURSDAY, a M ivler . , {vy } a | ! + : ) 1G tO ! ap ‘ ‘ so sy will I ’ inst Que 1, f at first contemplated. 
which was agree: to. j ! ‘ he arate ‘ ‘ ” A, 1m — ' , ; $ proposed, in: , ‘ f layi the pz nt cable, w 
: = : 4 . pnother cal i lacentia Bay : undland, dir-et to 
ua new ~— ” 7 Cn I t } M », rt a1 l Lavao sal twe I m Newloundlant 
Senators Bet ao y t , e rife oft ‘ t we ft ports and Exports. —Thx tal foreig I New York i »t Unites at n sby, in tl »f accident to one, prevent any 
warlike inspirations w.li be hushbandd care j he i » Out 2 M D 
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‘That Senators sl ld never let ! f Y« 
Revolvers ruk te; . The tot 
Their Bowie-knives were only meant 1 000,000 le i ! @ corre midi fi nt r. | I p e-tamer, t ss his n Ul career. He lately 
To cut their bread and mate.’’ this deer | ( ‘ t ! ‘ ti varied hi 7) sperin a & Zab ) 1 iyest of all 
Wenonespay, June 9.—The Sewate agreed to adjourn on Monday ne , f ‘ " the | l ful ; 
Indian Appropriation bill was then passed, and the Judiciary Committee asked i " Ve a t I ‘ i $i 0 per Jol ie] f ; Dan, aud one of the chief Repeal agitators, 
to be discharged from further consideration of the memorials and other pa ‘ iad 
referring to the Atlantic Telegraph Company The Mili y Joma ‘ Mil 
sented a report, which was ad ypted, stating in effect that there is no ev : N 4) " sai ’ 
substantiating the charges preferred against S« r Rice, of Minnes« 1cor res: ys : . : , ea be a a bn chmed Pacha rypti ** Prince of ules,’? J been drownel by th 
nection with the sale of the Fort Crawtord rm @ lands, The bill ' ‘ : . . 2 . t . . sitting in on tl! ry-boat into the Nile $ 
appropriations for the Ocean Postal Service was taken up, and an ame ‘ ated > og, eitoe ; } ; shape : a s aid g ian naval f ’ i n the Bal will aypear shortls 


in Cal inst ] he confers to consider the Montenegro 


Kk Polson. , 
elt n shall be h n Vienna, and not in 


authorizing a contract with the Collins line ting the ma .- “he : i , 1 “ : _ lint B ann he radi or 0 { ty ” r-two vessels, and 
irom New York and Liverpoo! or Southampton r $2 { as agreed . foe “ whl " . es they are ce — i nava ion is mustering at 
An smendment, authorising the Postmaster-Ger vaure the ma , pr Best eps Phebe ; ‘ ‘ : 
conveyed from any port in the United States to Europe fo ating ed néen : ‘ ~ c 7 pcew 0 a ti y that Engl reparing ry contingency. She will 
was also agreed to. An amendment, propo 1 i an “ay : : nea , crore greg? aba tithes u“ “AU Lp] f 8 1¢ was at the commencement of the 
Bremen and New York aod Havre lines the postages received in ud « 23 ) — wey ; , : yaaa 4 e the 7 4 or soglish Admiralty i 
and appropriating $120,000 for contingencies in the postal service b ’ . “e we ; Lathe a . , u rs on Saturday, the 22d of Mi r the wl 1¢ ships now under 
New York and Europe, was rejected. The bill, which appr utes about | , wcdly ‘ ; . vent at the al dockyards t e ‘ ¢ ith all expedition. 
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$1,500,000, was finally passed. pain hy — : ; ; 1@ W am squadro t g Majestic, 80; Colos 
Tuvnepay, June 10.—The proceedings in Congress this day ou . \ ‘ l aw We . ’ I e, 4 Sh ‘8, and y 

important. Inthe Senate, after the passage of t Indian Defi iN, cia ‘ t le death ago t y y lnd., we |, toyal George, 102, ¢ y gunboats e I dtob 

Post Office Appropriation bill was taken up. On the motion ly a Livi and p morn : 
Arkansas, it was voted, 19 to 15, to increase the rates of postage ‘ iis ¢ i coun trie » poi . e, i led a ask w c, al ili t vages, i » bring forward the several 
under 3,000 miles, and ten cents over that distance T'wen ‘ 1wib i I I I W a } rdéers were a j ed for able and ordinar : be entered at 
were absent. Mr. Pugh then moved that the franking vilege of Member 0 the Bank of I at her « Mra, Ae Wi ! the se al rende al r ! | t al pensioners who will pass 
Congress be abolished from the 4th of March next, which was agreed to, 38 t ny ou be eons Of Ly may atu ) AU Lid) rvical examination a to be te r furthe ice. At Portsmouth, 
4. A motion to abo'ish the franking privilege of the President and heads t , “ey Cooper and Dlizard Pembroke and Daven t great activi ails in ting the screw ships of 
Departments was lost. A motion by Mr. Seward, that all mail matter be pr arkable Accident,—0 n¢ y n employed in blasting | the line and other ve ; r this naval demonstration. The whole 
paid, excepting newspapers and periodicals to regular subscribers and foreign ks in the Kivhth avenus > Thirty nih street, puta larger | of the vessels are expected : ; ite in the Downs about the same time 
matter, was agreed to. After other amendments had been acted upen, the a . po r than usual a " “hes of rocl some that the great French paval arm ynent I! rendezvous at Cherbourg. Does 
bill was parsed. The bill making appropriation for the Collection of the Revenue ; demn 


were £ce 1 li directions he neipal damage | this prognosticate a new Trafalgar ? 
was then taken up, and passed after debate. . cipal dam ] zg 


weighing above a tor 


was done to the m al te ouse site, w as 80 injured that it r 
House or RerResentatives, Fripay, June 4.—The principal business related | Will have to be t » esca| e occupants was truly miraculous, FRANCE. 
to the increase jn the navy. Mr. Bocoeck (adm.), of Va , asked leave to intro for although th i } ms was totally de ed, not a sing! The news from | aris is of a very alarming character. On the 24th of 
duce @ bill authorizing the Secretary of the Navy to cause to be constructed | person was injured. § ’ 128 rock went thro the wall like | the Government had promulgated a project for the conversion of the proy 
without unreasonable delay, by contract or at the Navy Yards, ten propeller | can lis, making ¢ res ) rt uare ! plosion the | Pp ase by hospitals and other charitabl i tions into gove nment s 
sloops-of-war or despatch vessels, with full steam pow: ‘and of a draft of w ter hou rocked to and f ) eet, rifyir ‘ I's 5 e movement iid to have caused « i} ble alarm, and opposition to i 
not exceeding twelve feet, to be constructed, equipped and armed both for under the belief it w drea . : ‘ b vie k pecle t l a frightful proof of the 
speed and-as war steamers; aleo one side-wheel war steam: r, of a draft not | careleasn is criming ‘ el ‘ he mi ilef a wer te i ! veri i * in for want of mone 
exceeding eight feet, armed and equipped for service in the Chinese seas. Th Be it] reste ) yt wi n then fdition to tl 1 ey « sult 1 deadly isen between 1 
bill appropriates for these purposes $1,200,000. Mr. Sherman (opp.), of O ‘ol 10 merit of t . at iy li vere - i ' nd the civ ! conse t igar el iterary men, 
inquired how much the vessels would cost. Mr. Bocock replied, according to ri ‘ spall r f wl WW i i on fh eR b ol *y subscribed 
the estimates of the Navy Department, $2,800,000. Mr. John Cochrane (adin ), d 10 j ir y tm the forema YT " » puni hei 4, whicl inter F r def ) wlal e ‘ e sub 
of N. Y., gave notice for an amendment providing for twenty such vessels is employé. " Thi ty be c th in 
Mr. Hatch (adm.), of N. Y., said he would move for the construction of Chinese 1 ‘ola lasses | é putt a Par ad 
> : Linese natinet. 
war steamers for the North-western lakes. Objection was made t j oe AI ads ead 
duction of the bill, Mr. Bocock moved a suspension of the rules = ba 
failed—127 against 66—not two-thirds voting in its favor 
SATURDAY, JUNE §.—The Senate bill for the admission of Oré 
to the Territorial Committee .. Several eulogiums were utte 
Senator Henderson, and the House adjourned. 1 
the dead might be itapr lon by tra 
when living. It resembles Brutus and 
dead body of Cesar, instead of Mare Antony |! 
Manypay, June 7.—It was announced tha 
Harris and Hughes had been ratisfactor 
Senate’s amendments to the Civil A 
appropriations for the Capitol exte 
North-eastern boundary question we 
lett’s Point Committee reported 
they wished permission to print 
special order for the 10th inst 
ing on the subject 
ivESDAY, June 8.—The § vari 
appropriation bills were consi j j mewhzs 
arose on the proposition already adopted, ut Messr 
National Intelligencer, should print 1 
many members denounced it as a job, and a most P i 
fivally agreed to. The various reports in the Wil s Point case @ : } j in 1 
ceived and ordered to be printed. In the House the } I iati Iowa Tragedy.—) 
was taken up; the Senate’s amendment providing ] " va since. at Des Mou Tov . ; ‘ wt ; 
propellers and one side-wheel steamer for the China sea iti: 7 , | » Kine " - . ” es nat eted + . > CHINA, 
Mr. Bocock, amended by increasing the nu r of propellers to te ; ile 1a Chand ; . : he dhits fo . : a from ¢ ai . sth of. At = amd his eolk 
proposition has already been rejected in the Senaie, but it is + ' worry _ anime % ’ , verai < ’ it to « ‘ 2 a allied fleets 
will insist upon the proposition. On motion of Mr. Cochrane, the constructior at . oo . alt née a. TH A L oo. , 1< mis or wa et tn Mas 
of ten iron screw gunboats was authorized; and an amen 'ment providing fo has . ala re th « . . * . ; ‘ 
four vessels for the Northern lakes was agreed to. T Preside ' uth wee : “" , mee 1” by ee 3 RIO JANEIRO. 


rized to borrow $1,900,000, at six per cent., payable semi-annually lefras ‘ -_ . © the ° ‘ nad ice ray cme » Board reer f the Dor ) If. Railroad 
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GOSSIP OF THE WORLD. 
ENGLAND. 


A New Divorce Bfil.—A poor fellow having the mirfortune to marry a 
very shrewish woman, went to the parish clerk to see how he could get rid of 
her. Solomon, the clerk, heard what his riend had to say, and then said, 
“TI show yon how to get rid of your wife without much trouble.” The 
other was profuse in his thanks, and offered to pay him handsomely when he 
heard his plan. The jolly Amen merely told him to stand a couple of pots of 
ale anda pipe, and he would explain. Away they went to the nearest ale 
house, and enjoyed their smoke and drink. After quoefiing their allowance 
old Amen took the unbappy hasband te the church, opened the door, and 
having led him into the belfry, he told him to kneel and say his prayers; he 
then made him stand on a stool, and giving to hima bellrope, he said, *“ Tie 
that tight}y , round your throat, and when I am gone kick away the 














my 
stool, I will retu: 
altogether rid of your wife 

A Melancholy Fact.—The editor of a penny paper called the People 
thus announces its own death in the last numberof the newspaper: ‘Our 
couscientious scruples in refusing to publish a Sunday edition operated against 
us. The religious world shook their heads at a Radical journal appealing to 
them for support. One party objected to theatricals; another wanted mor 
sporting intelligence; another objected to items which it was imposible to 
exelude from any paper pretending to give the news of the day; and so be- 
tween them we 1 »fallen.”? Itis refreshing to hear of an editor’s conscien 
tious scruples ! 

The 'tente Cordiale.—Colonel Wilford, of the Royal Artillery, lately 
delivered ecture on the coast defences of England. At the close of it, Lord 
Panmure, one of Lord Palmerston’s late Cabinet, and who was present, ob 
served that he was happy to say Portsmouth was being fortified under the 
direction of Sir John Burgoyne, aud would be svon quite impregnable. Ply 
mouth would next be placed in a similar state of defence, and he trusted the 
same attention would be soon paid to Dover. These are curious commentaries 
on the alliance between France and England. 


1 in an hour, and I’ll warrant you will be unmarried, and 
0) 














The Isle of Tears.—Such is the literal meaning of Perim, the name of 
the island whose re-seizure by Great Britain has caused so much discussion 
It derives its name from the dangers of the navigation, which have resulted in 
countless shipwrecks. Despite its small size, bare appearan¢ e, itis in reality 
the Gibraltar of the Red Sea, and consequently commands the overland route 
to Ind t bas an exellent harbor, and owing toa huge mound of rock 
which rises to a great elevation, it is admirably calculated to erect a lizht- 
house op It li betwee sia and Africa, in the Straits of Babel Mandel. 
At ihe beginniog of the ent century the ] i t 


fortified it, during thei 
paign in Egypt against the French. But after the naval betile at Alexg 
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the English gave it up as useless to them, and whether it belongs really 

Sultan, io Abyssinia, or to the Imaum of Muscat, never seems to have 
been so clearly setiled as to be beyond doubt. The old forts and guns wers 
not disturbed in fifty years, and found as they had been left wl j 


€ 
pied by a british force about a yearago. America can have 














the British possessi this place, since after ourselves they ax 

whose first object i sress of commerce— inevitable introducer « 
civilization. The ] ys ends in the bi since property is not safe 
without religion. Rich men should remember t without faith in the future 
Herris fes and Syms’ patent revolvers ild be of little avail in securirz 
the weilare of socicty. Since the United 3 cannot have the Isle of ‘eas 
let Great Britain |} gs it. 








of the New Covent Garden 'Theatre.—On Satur 
Ma hb, this new opera house opened to the public with the “ Huguenot 
with Mario anu ¢ ias the chiei characters. At the commencement of the 
last act the stage manager made his appearance, and announced that midnig} 
had arrived, and he therefore trusted they would al'ow the performances t 
terminate then, out of reverence for the Sabnath. The pious audience cor 
sented, and all finished with God Save the Queen rhe interior is very muc 
praised for i's eral appearance, and ite ac 
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There are three ol t} > amphitheatre commencing with the f 
circle, but at the es of the amphitheatre there are some half a dcezen boxe 
which are very commiod % ‘the dece are white, crimson ar old, 
which bad am the chandelier, which consi ol 
thirty tho bd ¢ ladic most of whom had been 
present at the Q magnificent. It was one blaze of 
diamonds. famed band of the Paris onal 
Guard is g Jumes’s Hall. Their perforrmances are very 
masterly, liences For some reason the Quen has not 


been to hear ol up an dea to second Gemotice in pu tin 


rong, or a piece of music. It is to send 
r you dine out ; to insist upon a parson 
lailor twice for your pants; in short, to do 





an eud to tne ab 
up your plate twi 


repeating his 











anything over a a j ell once. The theatres have 
Lot produced anything new during the last week. 

Madame Ida Pfeiffer —This remarkable ‘‘ Wandering Jew’’ is on her 
way from the Mauritius to London, where she was expected on the 11th June 
Where she will iravel next 1 e knows. One would think e had seen all the 
outside of this planet. Never has any woman pa | through so many adven 
tur We have heard of he {and eaten by the Fejee cannibal 
murdeied by the Chippew ed alligator on the banks oi 
the Migssissip; She | ha M ‘ar feyer, and shaken her 
flesh olf with a first-rate ogi erin upernatural 





ometh 





They will have trouble to 
FRANCE. 
The Nuns in Danger.—A French newspaper says that a discovery ha 


utely been made in one of mvents in Abbeville, which has amused sor 


and horrified others It i than that the abbess of one of those re 























was discovered to be of a gender which seldom furnishes a female saint to 
worli—in point of tact; that she was a man The Charivari says ber gr 
popularity with the nu j w satisfact y accounted for L’ Univers, the 
great Catholic organ, groans, and lay he scandal to the cause of all evil to 
France—per fide All . 

An Interesting Accouchement.—A young bippopotamus has been 
born in the Garden of Plants at Paris. The dear little creature unexpect dly 
made its appearan t the top of the water of the tank occupied by its mothe: 
and after swimming ab awhile, the little th attempted to get on dry 
land, but the descent fr he sleeping apartment of the parent hippopotami 
into their bath not 1 4 ped, it had son lifficulty in getting out of the 
water The mother then came to her rescue, but in her agitated endeavors to 
a t her litt ne up the step, unhappily bruised its tender body, and the 
little innocent’s took its flight to another and a better world, where there 





are no zoologic to vex their delicate susceptibilit 


AUSTRIA. 

Buried Alive.—About fifteen years sincea wealthy merchant died at 
Reichenberg, and was buried in the family vault, which was rather a spachras 
one, Some few weeks ago his widow died, and wes taken to the same tomb 
Upon entering the vault, what was the astgnislment and horror of the cortege 
to find the coffin empty, and the skeleton of the deceased merchant fn the 
corner of the vault in a sitting pos!ure, A commission was appointed to ex 
amine into this singular affai They reported that, in their opinion, the 
unhappy man had been buried alive, and on awakening frem his trance, bad 
in his convulsive efforts burst from his coffin, and wearied with his eifor's te 
make any one hear, had sat down against one side of the vault, and starved to 


death, or died of horror. 








PARIS. 


A Last Performance.—tThere is something touching in the last appear 




















ance before the pubiic of a favorite performer. Moliere died all but on the 
stege. John Palmer died on the stage as the “Stranger, iying, ** There 
another ia better worki.’”’ An almost sim lar event 
Vs The celebrated clown Aurivle announced all ove: j 
make his farewell appearance. The night came; he pl ] 
vivacity, and was rewarded with the us umultuous 
return home he was sittir t sup] with a few friends, d 
with apoplexy and immediately expired 4 

Poctry and Diamonds.—Generally rpeaking, poetry a dri Oc 
ionally, however, there is an excep Chevalier Prati, of Piedn t, wer 
some verses to the Empress Eugenie, congratula'ing her on her eecape from the 
Orsini plot The verses were ! l with a bouquet from the lad of 
Purvis In a stort time the ‘ 1 bobtail feller,’’ as George L oOnee 
calles a Know Nothing ] a copy of verres, received the foll 
ing letter from the lovely Eugen 

aul luk May Ist 
‘srur,—lhe ladies of offer i me the 

congratulations on the oc o. an unhappy t ‘ ! a the W | 
oT verses of your com] D l wa bap} 
talent gave to th lowers an ‘ ( l é 
been gratified by ex pre ‘ I ) ‘ 
them, and beg y ir accey] tri pr orl i of the} 
ouvenir wh ch accomys es tte 

The trifling proof of Euge { ett | 
“ brilli Ww ‘1 y ‘ ‘ | ‘ } 
f oline We und at f ‘ 
York poets have sent odes to Eugenie, and are now awaiting ir enuff-l 


PARLOR GOSSIP FOR THE LADIES 











Feshionable Moonlight.—The fashior e ladies of Is nm are | 
forming part of Shakespeare's ‘‘ Midsumme I Drean n their t I 
being the scene where he say “enter Moonshine for we hat t 
fashion now to have little blue goblets, in wi afl ing wich 

ppl es so excellent an in 10% moonlight eI i . 

t alone with a lady without making love to her, and U i | 

be all moonshine, y« elp to pass away thet We, of « ex] 
the fashion speedily introduced here 

A Touching Anecdote.—The following simple a ent 

it by every er me gentl 
} ha ir o tion attracted t« 
od apparent) Pp, ¢ recent 








was not a safe bed for him they awakened him and asked how he came to be 
there. He said he was afraid to go home, as his sister, with whom he lived, 
had threatened to beat him. ‘ And where does your sister live?’ ‘In Dum- 
barton,’’ was the answer. ‘In Dumbarton—nearly four miles off! How came 
you to wander so far away from home?”’ ‘I just came,’”’ sobbed the poor little 
fellow, ‘‘ because my mother’s grave was here.”?. His mother had been buried 
there a short trme before, and his seeking a refuge at her grave in his sorrow 
was a beautiful touch of nature. Sad that so loving and affectionate a spirit 
should be subjected to the iron rule @& correction instead of being led by kind 
and gentle words. 

The Crinoline Gender.—Punch says: “There are no women now-a- 
days. Instead of women we have towering edifices of silk, lace and flowers. 
You -s¢€ & milliner’s advertising van that slides along with a rustling sound 
and you are told that it is.a woman; but as you cannet approach within 
everal yards of the monster o! struction, you cannot tell what it is, beyond 
something that looks like an entire shop put into motion, with all the goods 
in it exposed for sale. I really believe if any showman would open an exhibi- 
tion where one could see a woman such as women were in our young days, 
when they used to be fair, slende r, graceful, we!l-proportioned, and every thing 
that was beautiful, instead of the animated wardrobes and unrecognizable 
bundles; of fine clothes that they now are—I really believe that an ente rprising 
showman like that would rapidly realize a large fortune.” 





THE DRAGOON’S SHOOTING ADVENTURE. 


BY EDWIN F, ROBERTS. 


‘Dip I ever tell you,’”’ quoth Captain Jack Byrne, ‘ of my shooting adven- 





The anawer in the negative was universal; and as the listeners settled them- 


ses, the captain, moistening his throat with a 











Ives comfortably in their plac 


glaas of punch, began, in his rich tone and somewhat mellow brocue. some 
oa 





vbat after the following fashion : 
“T was on sick leave from Malta, amg thought I’d try what the air of Napk 
mig for me. I had been dining with some gay fellowes on board a frigate 





rf, and was re 





g ina boat pulled by a couple of fishermen, in 





nding to land near the Me 


my hand on the shoulder of one of the fishermen, I turned half round to vee a 


le. When close to the steps, I rose, and puttiz 


tall fellow scull a light skiff in the finest style ever you saw, when, all at once 
lifti r my foot to plant it on the steps—I wa hen some eleven stone, or may 
bea trifle more— f ] 


pretty fair for a poor fellow wasting to a skeleton (and 





l —W , or the fellow’s shakiness, threw the light 
side, and plop! splash ! head first, in I went! and, glory to God! the first 





pleasant enough, but too much of a good thing, you 


aused a moment to take breath and liquor, and then proceeded. 
s¢, as I was bobbing like a float and going in earnest ] 





¢ my houlder, and then zing me } 


I ‘ ! 
and a'l—till, by the powers! I was n 











’ 
ed a i—he pulled me out, as if IT had been a puppy, and put 
me, 1 but in safety, on the eps of the Mol 

+] he chap’ ice—one never to b orgs l 
l 1, f And wi 

pull for the honox of r olted off lil 

Government boat with some armed police in it landed 
who set off, he foot, af him: but, for the present, he esca 
I heartily wished him. I could get r nformation of hin, u ry i 
tl rascals knew who the m was; and so I gotinto a queer ‘ snandy dan’ 
thing and bundled off to my hotel, where I soon made myself cosy and bad 
everal hours most refreshing sleep. ‘ : 

“Two or three dé ] | and the matter waa fi ten. I had been 
vited to a ball given by a fin i chap, whore ho | hospitable magnifi 
ence were the admiration of Naples. Asa riain itiful young lady wa 





{ r here nor there 


to be there, why, I went—though that’s neit 





ri 
j 
id crowded, and J strolled wi li my partner beneat] 























i t ul hb, ere we had a sight conversation, of no earthly 
( equenc t but o ves, hich, therefore, I shall not nov 
rey thou you seem mi ily ime t en with all your ear 
Now, the oid magnifico had a « ‘whom | ved ] ' ell, 
and whose beauty and wealth had bre I multitude of guilors 
2nd, in fact, had rendered her the reignu nd t tof Naples for many 
a day 
‘**’ Have you seen the signora?’’ said y companion to me, after a pause, 
g which he passed on to a terrace overlooking a garden that might have 
l 1 Armid 
N« Ir 4d: *but hoy oon to } r it action 
She the most lovely cx ¢ in tl *my fair triend added, with 
reus warmtl 
Faith |) gs I, gallantly hen she must be more lovely than one whom 
I believe, on my soul, tol vithe her equal under the canopy this night !’ 
Hush ! yonder is!’ w hurri Wiilspered in my ear, and she 
pt il r whit : 
I looked in the direction, and ng b e entrance of a conservatory 
I beheld a tall & . ul | fran robed, as it was, in whit 
cau wy tte nat one 
‘ ve your J k proceeded with a singularly earnest air 
at if I had not the most peerl creature of her sex standing by my oe. ] 
ould 1 hought the face « figure | now gazed upon matchi s among 
daugl re of men 
The white moonshine fell on her lofty marble brow and pale, majest'c face, 
exhibit eyes | 1 lustrous, bat whose light was now bdued 
Hair, in mw ve fol cu ell down on her oulder her lips were cut 
with a voluptuous severity o! outline ; and to thes» may be added a chin tha 
i n of Tre we } envied She was rgcously garmented besides, an 
fla i he i ement ehe made, as the wind moved the odorou 
‘ of ber di I er still attitude, she lool ore like a rit af 
thir it 1ish, the sir, the y nd and utter . 
( upwat 70, ¥ t never to ht rgo n not mu une 
e melt ' l me, | if for her, is ly, a pity az 
ri mise ion r f V ! 1 should } been puzzl explain it 
ree, ¢ I n l y 
J 1 t Juli Jul e noble old pl e can all easily 
liz er i ! er me lan —lovel » poet vision 
i jone oted 1 « l I t « t ta rt wa 
‘ } vin t) - t me ni my hurried que > 1 fair frier 
l e me solved i 1 Of the ' 
| learne hat, i e¢ er father’s expre hb and ¢ I 
revocably bestow rs ons upon fie! sung ital « 
nt, but of impoveri rtunes, and of a tierce, hau 
Michael Burrano had already come in contact with the father of ‘ 
h Hl eall her) and the latter had treated the youth with disdain—his preten 
sions with contempt—his suit with flat refusal You may be sure that the 


volcanic blood of both was ina ferment, and—the one defiant and the other 
menscing— 





g wth, for a time, parted, 

‘* But Juliet loved for the first, last, only time, as a woman of her intense 
nature alone can ; and the scorn endured by her lover only rendered him more 
dear in her eyes ‘They met in sgeret and determined to elope. The plan*was 
cieovered and frustrated at the very moment success was most certain. The 





indignity of personal chasti-ement. was inflicted upon Michael by orders of the 
te father; but Mix l, whose dari was only equalle } by his bodily 
trength, killed one of the rervants and wounded the other hie also retaliated 


the insult by seundly whipping a nephew of the old genUleman’s, to whom the 
' ’ 























latter desired to unite } daughter The matter became vindidtive. Prosecu 
tidns were cheel, and he ma mself searee. Unhappily, he 
nd the fe a fierce l, in which Michael killed his 
1 a r Lé fill vith bi land hatred tood between him 
- ] and the rmicor ‘ ce were atier the : sir 
' nd, and Juliet ing ; but the jron-souled parent 
vi r bend h ull } sof ey hings‘ef the poor 
] } ed, he had joined some de peradves— roed 
evil knows v ! 
& Al result ¢ ! ring ¥ the course of tl hone 
I i t I ! tion, ¢ r be for in 
{ li ‘ r ich canis € he oul te 
t ‘ Ca al ut slew j Tybalt; that gav 
‘ wi wi ac ch door ugh 
, in C e of « i One la hed 
i y r I ave ome nd ¢ etta to p 
‘ I 1 eae ot i I ‘ ua ¢ Tomaou 
1 r ) » aI ! n dv 
t hol hiter e, whe € eor! e1 
’ Ine « tk r 7 el ous 
‘ ] tL, Dut ute 
ots te } lw e< t ‘ panc a which can be 
mal of pury azul ‘ 1 mixed together ia 
f h, r,t in 1, inland, distant city, and all t 
t. Sufficie that 1 sat there long en h to smoke my cigar out and 
} fla ‘ ri tents ve ‘ iderably 
I v at e} of the sun was greatly diminished, s 
sa 18 coolness in the ai I had made up my mind to 
te for t n among the mountains, provided I did not meet with 
me tr uberwe, or cx non tavern, in my way, which, however, did not 
: kely, as I had deviated from e usual track, and was entering upon 
y ch as yp ons \ ured me for 
| ul r ing cy presse tanding 
P } till air, ax lows lar down below into 
‘ extended for at least a quarter ofa mile to its boundary, 
ry on the ot) de of +o low and jogged a nature, that th 
med to be t frum overflowing by a thin sbe'l or crust only, of ro 
tex é I imy breathe moment, as if in expectation of be 
el waters make their way in a devastating cataract 
‘ : n sides 
' a om where J O04 nd pla ne abri ptly into a level 
: , nd blasted as that Wl reon the Thane met the 
! | ry I ry deepening t eer 
‘ tree naterred the lucid surface t 
In fact, ae to 1 one ragged undulations 





~ —— 





alternate masses of granite and basalt, with tides of lava arrested in its course, 
fixed in its fiery flow between, I concluded that ifI did not occupy the centre 
of an extinct voleano, the lake itself did ; and mighty warm work it must have 
had of it at one time—frizzling hair would be nothing to the hiss and splatter ! 

‘‘ Devil a drier spot you ever saw. It suggested thirst; and, teking another 
swig from my flask (Jack took a pull that emptied his tumbler then), 1 lifted 
my gun and pointed it across a segment of the melancholy tarn to where 
I saw some heavy wings flapping above acres of flags and rushes; I let drive, 
and ‘ flap | scream !’—up rose countless fowl from their hiding-place, darken- 
ing the air a moment and then descending again, while two or three tumbled 
down heavily enough to show that I had hit some of them. 

“‘T saw there would be plenty of sport, and now, followed by my dog, I 
began to reconnoitre the ground, cautiously skirting the lower edge of the 
lake, my feet crunching in the soil every step I took. The bare and hideous 
solitude was trying enough, I can tell you; but, humming a verse of the 
‘Cruiskeen Lawn,’ I got at last to the other end, and, bedad, the prospect was 
not improved. While the bine sky, and the blue sea, and the golden islands 
that dotted it, reminded me that nature was within reach in her most gorgeous 
aspect, I stood in a spot where the fiend and his witches might have held revel 
and had left the trace of their festal fires behind them. 

“‘Tucking my rifle under my arm, I descended to cross a little ravine, 
through which a narrow stream threaded its way, when, as I was preparitig 
for a jump, my feet were rooted to the ground and mv ¢yes fixed, as by a 
horrible fascination, on the figure of a man—of rags and famine and the hand 
of death. I saw in a moment that it was some poor wretch overtaken with 
weariness and thirst, and who was dying there from sheer inanition. 

‘* As T lifted up his head to pour a little wine down hie throat, he seized the 
& most loving prisp and fastening his lips to it he nearly drained it 
3 us he gasped for breath afierwards I thovght it really was a settler; 
but I thought wrong, for sitting up, he began rapidly to recover. 

*“T then gave him some food from a leathern gamebag I had buckled on my 
shoulder—fiesh, and bread, and salt, of which he ate ravenously—and I had 
then time to examine him; but though his face and frame were youthful and 
cast in the poblest mould, so tangled was his black hair, so matted his dark 
beard avd moustaches, so gloomy the fire in his sunken eyes, and so pallid and 
ghastly the hue on his hollow cheeks, that his own mother would not have 
known him, as the saying is; and yet I began to havea dim and vague idea 
that his face was not unfamiliar to me 

‘As his streneth returned and es his conscidusness sharpened, he turned 
his eyes upon me, at first vacantly; then their light grew fierce and he clutched 
his knife with a sort of growl 

“An armed man—an enemy. perhaps! Hah! who are you?’ he abruptly 
demanded. 

‘* «Tt would be difficult to tell that in a few words,’ said I; ‘by my father’s 
side, I’m an Irishman, and——’ 

““* A stranger—a friend |’ he said, and his eyes softened. ‘Pardon me! I am 

1—and you have saved my life !’ 

‘*¢In that case,’ I obsery ‘we are only quits; for you saved me from 
fatiening the sardines a few weeks ago at the Mole.’ 

** Ah! I remember,’ he said, with a start. 

*“* And what are you after here?’ I asked him, quite free and easy, as I 
handed him ¢ r, which he took and lighted at mine 

‘* He gave me « suspicions glance, however, as I put my last question, and, 
for & moment, an uneasy look appeared on his worn face. Then it changed 
into a scornful, sardonic, but most melancholy smile, as he replied, ‘ They 
Naples. Another morning, and I should be floating on yonder 
inting to the westward, ‘ButI cannot leave the neighborhood of 















ht nted, pursuec 











he cit She is there: but the felucca waita too 

‘** Murder !’ thought I, ‘she is there, ia she?’ Wherever there’s mischief, 
there’s sure to be a petticoat at the bottom of it; and then I began to fashion 
fut rome love story or other to myself, which, as is usual in conjecture, must 





have been pretty wide of the mark. 

“Cif you want help and the use of a boat,’ I said, ‘I have both at your ser 
fle with the most friendly feeling imaginable, 
t aco have cut a throat, and was obliged to run for it, 

** * Cospetto l—ti ou don’t know me, and he shook his head as he spoke. 

‘¢¢ Fail. 1 know you better than I should have done had you let me go down 
in ten fa ms of water |’ was my answer. 

‘Well, he grasped my hand, with a look that was most noble and lofty, as 
he said, with a neatly-turned compliment, that ‘ T should not regret the ser- 
vice offered him,’ and he then attempted to rise torhis feet, but his exhaustion 
was too great, snd the cigar he was smoking fell out of his hand. I had recourse 
to the wine flask once more, and once more he partially recovered; but I saw 
that he was fearfully shaken. 

‘¢¢ What the devil ehall I do? thought I; ‘I can't carry him hence’—for he 
was a man of his inches, I can tell you, and of corresponding weight. 

‘** Have you any friends ip the neighborhood?’ I asked him; and he pointed 
in the direction of a narrow gorge (1 had not before noticed), in the affirma.- 
tive 

‘¢«There’s a house down yonder,’ he said, faintly, ‘They are rough fellows, 
but sey Michael is here—I lost my way from them—and your purse and person 
are safe. Mention my name-———’ and here he stopped, and I saw that if aid 
was to come, it could not come too soon. I left him my flask and the rest of 
the food, and telling him to stay where he waa, I started off without delay, for 
tLe afternoon was passing away, and the moon, with her deceptive light, was 
eans to be trusted to, under the circumstances of the place and the 








ard him say something about brigands as I departed, and so, whistling 
, and keeping my rifle at the half cock, I finally plunged into the de- 
file. Down the rent and scathed sides of the cloven mountain I went, the 
unutterable dreariness of the place being prominent each step. For half an 
hour I continued my way, when, all at once, I landed on a spot where shaded 
from the sup, and wut of sight from above and below, there stood, shrouded 
by vines, the most picturesque auberge you ever clapped your eyes on; and as 
1 was advancing to the door, I could see half a dozen of the most sinister faces 
Salvator ever drew, clustered at the window, attracted by the barking of my 
do They looked mighty like lads to cook anybody’s goose. 

‘* However, in I went at once, slap in the midst of them, and with the great- 
ext coolness—though, to tell the truth, I thought I was not in company to con- 
gratulate myself upon—I mentioned the simple name ‘ Michael,’ and added 
where | found him, his condition, and so on; an1 off at once more than one- 
half of them went, 

‘1 think,’’? Byrno went on, stretching out bis legs, giving out a long, satia- 
factory sigh, and playing the denee with his replenished tumbler—‘ I think I 
never saw a set of outlaws more electrified bya name, I think if I had pro- 
posed myself as leader, 1 might have carried the day, They brought up so 
mavy shrunken skins and jars of wine—and of that fine rough flavor some of 
your connoisseurs, myselt among the rest, so much appreciate; and at last 

ome three or four got very runk, drinking my health; and, all at once, I 
und wyself in the midst of the floor, striking out right and left, hitting like 
it Langhan, and warding off a couple of bands, each possessor of which was 
striking towards me, with an ugly length of steel projecting from each fist. . It 
was murderin’ close work. I fought as if I had been at Donnybrook, and by 
dad, sir, down they went; but down 1 went too, and in another moment I 
should haye been spitted and dongfor, with ten inches of the cruellest-looking 
steel under the most inconvenient place for convalescence possible—namely, 
the left lang—when, with some shuffling of feet, a wild, fleree form rushed in, 
and hitting the fellow that sat like a nightmare on my chest, knocked him off 
like a rocket, and shouted out—‘ Hold | he is a friend, a brother. I have eaten 
his bread, his ealt, per Christo ranto |’ (‘ Those fellows can swear, too,’ added 
Jack Byrne, parenthetically.) ‘The first man that touehes him will kill! 
He who lifts up a hand against him is my enemy!’ And eo I rose just like a 
man that has been knighted on the fleld of battle; but I had pelted some of 
them hard enough. 
“To cut the matter short—for we had a booze, my boy, for some hours 
after—I arranged to have a beat in readiness for my buceaneering brigand of a 
friend, in the neighborhood of I*chia, at a place arranged and und rstood by 
all except myself; and being guided down the mountain Where did I sleep, 
do you say’ Devila bit know1!—~—I got to the hotel where I intended to 
stop at, and went to bed, and slept till I found myself devoured by forty thou- 
né what-c’ye-call’em’s—blast ’em! (added Jack, heartily) they’re the only 
pest of human nature I abhor 
“« However, what I had promised I performed, and this cut short my stay in 
the island. And so, baving sbaken hands with the brayo and his rascally 
associates—to the jatter of whom I disbursed sundry zecchini, which the 
hamel varlets swore I had lost to them at cards the previous night—I sat 
ivf myself that their leader was put on board the felucca. we gut back to 
by the evening of the next day—and you may stare, but I had the 
st and fullest bag of wild fowl I ever saw in my life—all brought down 
t the loss of a shot or the burning of a grain of my powder. So 


' 


to my < 











to me with 
much for the gratitude of brigands 
I was strolling along the Strada Reale many days afteg the events I have 
detailed took place, intending to make a call—no matter where—when I saw 
a splendid equipage turning a corner of the square, which I recognized to be 
th ‘t of the old magnifeo I have spoken of. I stood a moment to gaze on the 
earfully pale, but splendidly gl us face of Juliet, who, seated beside her 
father, appeared to be lost in that reverie when the light of this werld darkens 











to the soul i shadows of another life, more awful and tenebrous, usurp the 
facult It was mournful te look upon her apathy 

At 1 me instant, a file of musketeers, guarding a tall, bravo-looking 

llow, met the A cry, such as! never heard from human lips before, rang 

n my ears, and electrified by it, I saw that the beautiful girl, with outstretch- 

ed art nd eyes fall of eager lightning—all the intensity of existence 


bro t back to her in a moment—was gazing on the group of passing sol- 
dier und their tattered and blood ‘spotted prisoner, whose resistance must 
have been desperate by his appearance and theirs. ‘ Michael |’ she shrieked 
out—‘ Michael! mio caro, my Michael |’ 

‘*] looked then at the man she addressed, and recognized in the prieoner the 
bravo of the island, my saviour at the Mole, and the Michael of the love-tale 
that Donne Ioez had told me of, and which I have just told you. Here was 
tragedy, beginning, middle and ending; fr, while her tender head, with the 
golden sunlight playing on ber hair, was bending out of the carri window, 
and the life-bloog was bubbling over her lips—for her heart had burst !l— 
Mich who bad flung his captors aside, asa squireen kicks the cadgers in 
he ‘Liberties’ out of bis way, was kneeling in the road, kissing her white 
hand, and murmuring in that soft Italian tongue such words of love as can be 
spoken, perbaps, In no other tongue 
‘I went up instinctively, shocked, and deeply touched, to offer my assist- 
fn He saw me, and took my hand, which he touched we; ips, and 
then, wit and a last look upon her, fell in my acms, | And so 


end My Shooting Adventure,’ gentlemen ) 
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Taurspa¥, June 10,—In the House’a jotht resolution was adoptedauthorizing 
the Postmaster-General to make arrangements for carrying the Overlan@ Cali- 
fornian Mail in thirty instead of thirty-eight days. Action was then taken on 
the amendments to the Army bill, which were generally concurred in. The 
Judiciary Committee were excused from further considering the ease of Judge 
Watrous, of Téxas, until the second Thursday in December. © Thirty-one Senate 
amendments to the Supplemental Indian bill were concurred in, one of which 
was an appropriation to fulfil treaty stipulations with the Sioux. The Senate’s 
amendment to the Ocean Mail bill was then considered and rejected; this 
action cuts off the appropriation to Mr. Collins. A message was then received 
from the President, inclosing a communication from Governor .Cumming, 
announcing hie arrival in Salt Lake city, and describing his reception by 
Brigham Young and the Mormons, From the tenor of this communication 
there is little doubt that the ‘‘ Mormon War’ is ended, Governor Cumming 
being everywhere received with respect, and recognised in his official capacity. 





Utah.—The President has forwarded to Utah a proclamation, in which, 
after setting forth the unjustifiable rebellion in that Territory to the United 
States authority, he offers to the inhabitante of Utah, who shall submit to 
the laws, a free pardon tor the seditions and treavons heretofore by them 
committed; warning those who shall persist, after notice of this proclama- 
tion, in the present rebellion against the United States, that they must exp ct 
no further lenity, but look to be rigorously dealt with according to their 
deserts. This is followed by their submissién, since the President has an- 
nouneed to Congress the abdication of Brighain Young, the ivstallation of 
Governor Cumming, and the commencement of the Mormon exodus to other 
parts. : 

Hoboken.—(n Wednesday, our little sister, Hoboken, had quite a gala— 
the Sunday schools taking their annual holiday. Nearly a thousand children 
wee present and enjoyed themselves as only children can, Mayor Wilson was 
the Marshal of the day, and deserves the gratitude of all for the energy and 
kindness which dictated his acts. Too many of these officials have no thought 
beyond the bar-room, and are only at home in a fight or a debauch. The chil- 
dren are jikewise thuch indebted to Mr. Rose for bis benevolent exertions in 
their behalf. It is somewhat strange that while so many excellent men devote 
their time and money to the education and recreation of the young, so little 
attention is paid to their health. If these men really cared for the lives of the 
children, they would form themselves into a committee for the abclition of 
that infamous poison called swill milk. What is education and Sunday school 
teaching without bealth ? 

The Medical Tinker.—There are rogueriesin all trades. Every one 
doubtless remembers the tinker who on his deathbed confessed that he never 
mended one hole in a tin kettle without making two. Glaziers have also been 
known to hire little boys to break windows, that they might have the job of 
mending them. We observe from a report of the proceedings at the Academy 
of Medicine that the medical profession has got its tinker, with a strong smell 
of putty about him, for he openly encourages swill milkmen to make children 
sick, that he may physic them; caring no more about the pains of suffering 
children than the rascally glazier cid about panes of glass. Lest our readers 
should think we are doing Dr. Watson'an injustice, we quote his own words, 
as reported in the Daily Times of Jusethe 5th: “Dr. Francis exclaimed, 
hew was it possible for Fellows at such a time to hesitate about backing the 
s of the public to throw off so vile and deadly a nuisance? He hoped in 
God the resolutions would pass. Dr. Watson said it was not our business to 
fore the public, whenever they chose to get excited, with our 
Let us attend to our own affairs, and let the public attend to itself. 

ants advice of us let it come and ask it, and pay us for our advice.’’ 
Honor to Dr. Francis. 

















Quite a Novelty.—Ladies are assuming the revolver. On Tuesday Eliza 
Cronin and Ellen Shay got into a difficulty, when Ellen drew a patent Colt, and 
fired three times at her fair antagonist, one of the shots wounding Ellen in the 
scalp. As sometimes spectators see a little more of the fun than the actors, 

oon the present occasion a gentleman most inappropriately named Kissam 

gota ball in his leg, which will unfit bim tor all the balls now in season. The 
wounded pair were taken to the City Hospital, and the infuriated woman was 
locked up to await the result. 

Potter’s Field.—The bones of our poorer fellow-citizens which have been 
buried in Potter’s Field, are now in course of removal from that locality in 
Lexington avenue, Fiitieth street, to the Municipal Burying-ground in Ward’s 
Island. As the skeletons are brought to ligit, they are placed in wooden 
, under the direction of Mr. Woodruff, and transported to their future 

e at Ward’s Island. The greater portion of the bodies having been 
buried in pits (the coffins being placed in rows, with layers of earth 
the contents of many of the older pits are of course considerably 
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bet ween) 





,t 
mixed up, and it is not always possible to distinguish and separate the remains 
of each isdividual. It has therefore been found most convenient and expedi- 
tious, in the process of exhumation, to pack the bones in boxes, without at- 
tempting to furnish a new coffin to each particular skeleton. 


Imports and Exports —The total foreign imports at New York in May 
were $7,250,552 less than for May, 1857; and $6,956,409 Jess than for May, 
1856. The total exports for the five months ending May 3lst is $51,668,192, 
against $105,590,301 for the corresponding months of last year, showing a de- 
over fifty percent. The decrease in the receipts of duties at the 
tof New York for eleven months of the current fiscal year amounts to 
The total exports from the port of New York since January Ist 
s put $10,000,000 less than for the corresponding five months of last year. 
dec >, upwards of $2,000,000 consists of specie. If this continues 
another year, we shall be able to afford an income tax to make up the defi- 
ciency in revenue. We are thus saving at the rate of $10,000,000 per 


month ! 


The Swill Milk Poison.—Chicago and Cincinnati have outstripped 





crease of 


$15,844,831. 





our 


New York. In the former city an ordimance has been passed which regulated 
the milk trace, and puts an end to that infamous traffic in infanticide. The 
Daily Times, which deserves every credit for its conduct on this subject, says : 


Lhe Cin 





innati Gazette has commenced an exposure of the swill milk trade in 


that city. The published statements show a state of things in the milk trade 
which is a match for New York. The Gazette makes an elaborate calculation to 
demonstrate that only one quart in ten, sold in Cincinnati, is pure milk. The 
remainder comes from swill-fed cows, of which there are five or six hundred in 


the city and its immediate vicinity. Many of the swine are also fed on distillery 

ops. he Chicago Journal has made similar discoveries in its own locality, 
but Cincinnati is ahead.’? We are, however, sure that the people of New York 
will not be behind their western brothers in this most imperative reform. 

Dr. Holmes.—We have heard much of the late Dr. Holmes, a well-known 
London physician, whose miserable death some time ago at Evansville, Ind., we 
It appears that he richly deserved his wretched fate, having before 
his arrival in this country, tried to poixon his wife, ani having succeeded ia 
drawing out her money (330,000), which was in her name, by taking a woman 
to the Bank of En.land and passing her off as Mrs. Holmes. He was the friend 

many of the most celebrated surgeons of London; among others, Abernethy, 
Gaitskell, Astley Cooper aud Blizard 

Remarkable Accident.—On Wednesday the men employed in blasting 
the rocks in the Eighth avenue, near Thirty-seventh street, put a larger 
charge of powder than usual. The result was that tragments of rock, some 
weighing above a tou, were scattered in all directions. The principal damage 
was done to the model tenement house opposite, which was so injured that it 
will have to be rebuilt. The escape of the occupants was truly miraculous, 
for although the furniture of wany rooms was totally destroyed, not a single 








chronicled. 


person was injured. Some of the maaves of rock went through the wall like 
cannon balls, making a clear breach of four feet square. At the explosion the 
yuse rockea to and fro rome feet, terrifying the dwellers therein, who were 


villains, for such 
but were sub 


under the belief it was a dreadful earthquake. The reckles 
careleseness is criminal, fled wien they saw the mischief done 
ently arrested. Wehope that some means will be found to punish 
or itis no. merit of theirs that many lives were not lost. The contractor has 
given ‘bonds to repair or rebuild the house, the cost of which will be about 


seq them, 

















$6,000. As he is less directly to blame than the foreman, he ought to punish 
his em; loye. 
Chinese Instinect.—One would suppose, from reading Sir John Bowring, 
t the Chinese were cureed with swill milk, since he Says they have an invin 
le repugnance the “juice of the cow’ in every shape. ‘* Both in eating 
and drinking the Chinese are temperate, and are satisfied with two daily 
eals—** the morning rice’’ at about ten A. M., and *‘ the evening rice’’ at tive 
P.M The only repug cece I bave observed in China, he adds, is to the use of 
milk—an extraordmary prejudice especially con-ideriog the Tortar influences 
vhich have been long dominant inthe land: but I never saw or heard of butter, 
cream, milk or whey, being introduced at avy native Chinese table.”’ 


Loulsiana Chivalry.—We have reliom read of a better attempt of 

















ng with kindness than the foll n¢ duel, which we take from the New 

Crieans Picayune: bert, a Louisiana « , was dangerously woun‘ied 

mn the hip at Fort li na duel w a brother editor, two weeks 

t be ving t would be obliged to remain at Fort Adams 

I ya, } uiversary, Mr. Superveille, kindly offered to atteed to the 

iting « ¢ Vigilant until be recovered s+fficiently to return ’’ This woul 

‘ > successful duellist to write his rival's obituary r his own paper, 

oul e e wa fal flesh m years age, in a < y not a thousand 

f 1 Trenton gentleman marri e widow of a man he had shot in 

er having seen ] when he called to express hi 

i reproacl fortune as an atonement rhe 

ate ar fac 1 this at she led her second husband 

nhappy @ life that he . ‘This was, of course, comsidered a 
retribution for bis offence in mar ying the widow of the man he had killed 

An lowa Tragedy.—A fright travedy has been enacted, a few even 

s since, at Des Muin lowa A man named Rossiter was a rejected suitor 

f one Elizabeth King, who gave preference to a noble, generous-hearted young 

man —Chandler This so ine sed Rossiter, that he, thirsting for revenge, bad 

en meelf up intoxication—a new vice with him—for several weeks 


pest, as is supposed te nerve himself with brandy for his deed of murder. He 
re that Elizabeth should never marry his rival; and on 
ult ghborhood was roused by the shrieks of 
who was running, covered with blocd, towar’s her home 


ad been heard to dec 
lay evening, the 2: 


the unfortunate girl 





the nei 


Sur 








¢ wever, fell, and on being picked up and conveyed home, her only words 
wer G ( ler and Ro er are dea Several men immedi 
stely started, and soon found the b sof the unfortunate men—Chandler 
quite dead, and Rossiter moaning with a convulsive gasp On being ques- 
toned, bis only reply was, ‘Let me die; Iam a gregt sioner.’’ The rivals 


were room-mater, and that very evening supped together. After the meal, 
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= 
Chandler ab4-Elizabeth walked out together. Rossiter hid himself in the 
oopse, stepped ito the path belind them as they were coming home, and fired 
at CEandler, with a pistol placed within an inch of his head. ie mgene 4 = 


dead. Rossiter then fired at Elizabeth; she fell, but rose agein. 
aiming a-second time,-she seized the pistol, exclaiming, ‘Oh, Charlie, don’t 
kill me!” He fired, but the bell west through her band, struck her shoulder 


and passed in and out between her skull and the scalp, making‘two holes in 
her bonnet. Rossiter then put the pistol to his own head, and fell with a 
horrid wound in the right side of it. ‘The two remain in a precarious state. 


Another Romance.—Buciris, Ohio, has certainly got a Dumas, for 
every few weeks he turns Out a new romance, Some short time ago we had an 
account of a gentleman whose constancy was rewarded after ha waited 
four husbands through, himself being the fifth possessor of.a doubly twice 
dyed widow, whom he had courted in her virgin days. Now we have & most 
circumstantial account of a parent finding a long-lost child in his nursery- 
maid, owing to his seeing her without her stockings, which revealed a four- 
toed foot; a narrower scrutiny demonstrated that she had a strawberry on her 
right arm, and a mole somewhere else. The upshot is readily imagined. She 
was his long-lost daughter, who had been stolen from him inherinfancy. Our 
Buciris Dumas should not overstock the market with these remarkable goose- 
berries ! 

A Millenntam Notion.—The New York Daily Times, whose editors are 
generally more humane than the average:of that genus, proposes a plan by 
which the Lion and the Eagle may lie down together. It is that an American 
lieutenant be placed on board every British cruiser, and that a British officer 
be placed on board our own cruisers. The result would be that our national 
honor would not be wounded, since one of the countrymen of the suspeeted 
slaver would be the visiting officer. Perhaps there are some who would sug- 
gest a still greater advance in that philanthropic direction, and advocate that 
every American vessel of war should be commanded by an Englishman, and 
every British vessel of war by an American. We make this grand idea a pre- 
sent to the enlightened editors of the Times. 

The Yacht Wanderer.—That famous yacht Wanderer (which we gave 
so fine an engraving of in No. 126), formerly owned by Johnson, ot Islip, but 
recently sold to Col, W. C..Corrie, of Charleston, 8. C., is now anchored off 
the Battery, in custody of Marshal Rynders, and guarded by the cutter 
Harriet Lane. As matters now stand, it seems not improbable that it was on 
the start for some equivocal expedition, either to Africa or Central America. 
Capt. Farnham, of Nicaragua fame, was on board. The fact of most of the 
crew being Portuguese, Greeks, Italians and Spaniards, has a very sinister 
look. 








FOREIGN NEWS. 
ENGLAND. 


By the Asia we have news to the 29th May. On the question between this 
country and Eogland on the recent outrages, it was positively stated that 
orders had been sent by the British Government to the Admiral at Bermuda 
to immediately discontinue the practice of boarding American vessels. 





Parliamentary Summary. 
Hovse or Lorps.—Nothing was done on the 28th. 
Hovse or Commons.—The House met on the 28th, when Lord John Russell 


| called Mr. Disraeli to task for his post-prandial speech in Buckinghamshire. 


Disraeli defended himself with his accustomed vigor. The Conference Com- 

mittee of the Lords and Commons have agreed to admit Jews to a seat in Par- 

liament. Rothschild will therefore take his seat. He has been elected for the 
city of London over and over again for the last ten years. 





The arrival of the Nova Scotian throws some doubt of Baron Kothschild 
taking his seat, since, it says, that on the 3lst, the House of Lords, without a 
division, resolved to persist in their amendments to the Oaths bill, the effect 
of which was to exclude Jews from Parliament. 

The King of Naples seems determined to try how far he can impose on the 
patience of England and Sardinia, presuming upon the well-known reluctance 
of the former power to commence a war which will embroil all Europe. Sar- 
dinia, hewever, has no such scruples, and it is not unlikely that Louis Napo- 
leon would wish to see the last of the Bourbons overthrowa, to make way for 
Murat. It will, however, probably end in Austria compelling Bomba to yield. 
In the meantime, the Italian and French revolutionists watch with intense 
anxiety the resul', ready to take advantage of every turn in the great game. 

The telegraph fleet was expected to sail from Plymouth on the 29th of May, 
and after trying all the experiments desired in water over two miles deep, 
they will return to that port, instead of Queenstown, as at first contemplated. 
It is proposed, immediately on the completion of laying the present cable, to 
lay another cable from the head of Placentia Bay, Newfoundland, direct to 
Portland, Maine, so as to have the advantege of two lines from Newloundlan 1 
to the United States, and thereby, in the event of accident to one, prevent any 
detention of European messages at Newfoundland. 

The funeral of the late Duchess of Orleans took place at Weybridge, Surrey, 
on the 224 of May, her remains being deposited in the same vault as those of 
Louis Philippe. The ceremony was attended by Prince Albert, and by a large 
concourse ot foreign Ambassadors and French notables, including MM. Guizot 
and Thiers. 

Mr. Rarey, the horse-tamer, continues his marvellous career. He-lately 
varied his exploits, and experimented on a wild zebra, one of the shyest of all 
animals. It was perfectly successful. 

John O’Connell, son of tue great Dan, and one of the chief Repeal agitators, 
is dead. 

‘Lhe Austrian Cabinet insists that the conference to consider the Montenegro 
question shall be held in Vienna, and not in Paris. 

Achmed Pacha, the Egyptian ‘‘ Prince of Wales,’’ has been drowned by the 
rolling of the carsiage he was sitting in on the ferry-boat into the Nile. 

It is said a Russian naval force, coming from the Baltic, will appear shortly 
in.the British Channel. The squadion is composed of twenty-two vessels, and 
they are all to make for Brest. A French naval division is mustering at 
Cherbourg. 

It is very evident that England is preparing for every contingency. She will 
not be caught napp'ng a second time, as she was at the commencement of the 
Russian war, since the Zimes says that the Lords of the E»glish Admiralty is- 
sued orders on Saturday, the 22d of May, for the whole of the ships now under 
fitment at the several dockyards to be got ready for sea with all expedition. 
The whole of the steam squadron of reserve, including the Majestic, 80; Colos- 
sus, 80; Hero, 91; Terrible, 21, and Emerald, 51, at Sheerness, and the Cressy 
and Royal George, 102, and sundry gunboats, are also ordered to be got ready 
with all expedition, and on ~aturday morning all the artificers were put on 
job and task work, at unlimited wages, in order to bring forward the several 
ships. OriJers were also issued for abie and ordinary seamen to be entered at 
the several rendezvous and guard ships, and naval pensieners who will pass 
surgical examination are to be taken on for further service. At Portsmouth, 
Pembroke and Davenport great activity prevails in getting the screw ships of 
the line and other vessels ready for this great naval demonstration. The whole 
of the vessels are expected to concentrate in the Downs about the same time 
that the great French naval armament wil) rendezvous at Cherbourg. Does 
this prognosticate a new Trafalgar ? 


FRANCE. 

The news from ! aris is of a very alarming character. On the 24th of May 
the Government had promulgated a project for the conversion of the property 
possessed by hospita!s and other charitable foundations into gove nment stock. 
lhe movement is said to have caused considerable alarm, and opposition to it 
was expected from the Council of Stats This act is a trightfal proof of the 
desperate straights the French Government must be in for want of money. 

In addition to this money difficulty, a deadly feud his arisen between the 
army and the civilians, in consequence of the Figaro duel. The literary men, 
artists and numerous gentlemen had opened a book, in which they subscribed 
their names, which is intended as a defiance to mortal combat to the sub- 
lieutenants of the French army. This deadly animosity between two such i 
fluential classes has caused the utmost alarm in Paris. Asa proof of the ar- 
rogance of the army, we read in the London Post that a gang of forty-two sub 
lieutenants broke the office of a new-paper, and forced the printers to set 
up in type a rigmarole justifying the conduct of the assassin Hyene, to which 





nto 


di-graceful document they added their cames. 

The Plenipotentiaries of France, Austria, England, Prussia, Sardinia and 
Turkey met on the 22d, at Paris, t cuss the organization of the Danubian 
Provinees. It seems to be certain that the Montenegrins attacked the lurks 








during a tree Iwo French ar vo Austiian men of war are crvising in the 


‘e Danilo has been bribed by the Russian Government t» create 

















Adriatic. Prin 
this diftieulty with the Turks 
INDIA. 

The Caleutta maii of April 24 arrived at Alexandria on the 18th of May. The 
relief of Azinghur by Sir Edvard Lugard is confirme). The rebels on evacu 
ating the <« vere pursued for fifteen miles, and their loss was heavy, while 
that of the British was light. Sir Colin Campbell’s eadqguarters and stoff 
eft Cawnpore on the 19th of April, and marched by Futtyghur towards Roh 
cund. The rebe's, it was belie , Stil intended to make a stand at Calpee. 
Kooer Singh was ! to be tryi get into the Behar districts. A rard of 
25,000 rupees had been offe« vc his ay *heosion. Brigadier Walpol: had 

tacked the fort of Raxour, in Oude, and iost 100 men killed and wounded 

four officers led The enemy evacnated the fort in the night. The 
gum was ito b " fort near Khbyrabad, with about 3.000 ad 
Brigadier Jones bad acked and Jjisp rsed 2 000 rebels near Kukul, 
ra heavy loss ande iriog four out their six guns Many of th 
ee rsed to their hom 
CHINA. 

The news from China is to the 13th of April. Lord Elgin and his colleagues 
were about to quit Shang ai for Teesing. The allied fleets were to follow 
The Imperial Commissiouer was on his w 1y to Canton 


: RIO JANEIRO. 
The Board of Directors of the Don Pedro IL Railroad Company have awarded 
American bid’ the st for all the work on the entire section of 
their road This contract, at the engineer's timate, will amount to about 
three and a half mi lions of dollars 212 miles of the road 
let, which, if the contractors carry on the second section satisfactorily, 
it is expecied, will be placelin the same hands. The Americans had te con 
tend against a powerful English opposition, but with complete success. 
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“ “ @OSSIP OF THE WORLD. 


ENGLAND. 


A New Divorce Bill.—A poor fellow having the misfortune to marry 4 
very shrewish woman, went to the parish clerk to see how he could get rid of 
her. Solomon, the clerk, heard what his riend had to say, and then said, 
«]]l show yon how to get rid of your wife without much trouble.” The 
other was profuse in his thanks, and offered to pay him handsomely when he 
heard his plan. The jolly Amen merely told him to stand a couple of pots of 
ale anda pipe, and he would explain. Away they went to the _nearest ale- 
house, and enjoyed their smoke and drink. After queffing their allowance, 
old Amen tock the unhappy husband to the church, opened the door, and 
having led him into the belfry, he to!d him to kneel and say his prayers; he 
then made bira stand on a stool, and giving to him a bellrope, he said, “Tie 
that tightly, my Jad, round your throat, and when I am gone kick away the 
stool. I will return in an hour, and I’ll warrant you will be unmarried, and 
altogether rid of your wife !” 

A Melancholy Fact.—The editor of a penny paper called the People 
thus announces its own death in the last numberof the: newspaper: ‘Our 
conscientious scruples in refusing to publish a Sunday edition operated against 
us. The religious world shook their heads at a Radical journal appealing to 
them for support. One party objected to theatricals; another wanted more 
sporting intelligence; another objected to items which it was imposible to 
exclude from any paper pretending to give the news of the day; and so be- 
tween them we have fallen.”’ It is refreshing to hear of an editor’s conscien 
tious scruples ! 

The Entente Cordiale.—Colonel Wilford, of the Royal Artillery, lately 
delivered a lecture on the coast defences of England. At the close of it, Lord 
Panmure, one of Lord Palmerston’s late Cabinet, and who was present, ob 
served that he was happy to say Portsmouth was beirg fortified under the 
direction of Sir John Burzoyne, aud would be scom quite impregnable. Ply- 
mouth would next be placed in a similar state of defence, and he trusted the 
same attention would be soon paid to Dover. These are curious commentaries 
on the alliance between France and England. 


The Isle of Tears.—Such is the literal meaning of Perim, the name of 
the island whose _re-seizure by Great Britain has caused so much discussion. 
It derives its name from the dangers of the navigation, which have resulted in 
countless shipwrecks. Despite its small size, bare appearance, it is in reality 
the Gibraltar of the Red Sea, and copsequently commands the overland route 
to India, It bas an exec lient harbir, and owing to a buge mound o° rock 
which rises to a great elevation, it is admirably calculated to erect a light- 
house on. It lies between Asia and Africa, in the Straits of Babel Manel. 
At the beginning of the present century the British fortified it, during their 
campaign in Egypt against the French. But after the naval bstile at Alexan- 
dria, the English gave it up as useless to them, and whether it belongs really 
to the Sultan, to Abyssinia, or to the Imaum of Muscat, never seems to have 
been so clearly settled as to be beyond doubt. The old forts and guns were 
not disturbed in fifty years, and found as they had been left when first re-occu- 
pied by a British force about a year ago. America can have vo objection to 
the Bri'ish possessing this place, since after ourselves they are the only power 
whose first object is the progress of commerce—that inevitable introducer ot 
civilization. The ledger always ends in the Bible, since preperty is not sa‘e 
without religion Rich men should remember that without faith in the future, 
Herring’s safes and Syms’ patent revolvers would be of little avail in securing 
the welfare of society. Since the United States cannot have the Isle of Tears, 
let Great Britain powsess it. 

Opening of the New Covent Garden Theatre —On Saturday, 
May /5th, this new opera house opened to the public with the ‘* Huguenots,’’ 
with Mario and Grisi as the chiet characters,. At the commencement of the 
last act the stage manager wade his appearance, and announced that midnight 
had arrived, and he therefore trusted they would al’ow the performances to 
terminate then, out of reverence for the Saboath. The pious audience con- 
sented, and all finished with God Save the Queen. The interior is very much 
praised for is general appearance, and its acoustic properties are excellent. 
There are three tiers of boxes, the amphitheatre commencing with the fourth 
circle, but at the sides of the amphitheutre there are some half a dezen boxes 
which are very commodious. The decorations are white, crimson and gold, 
which had a maguilicent effect when lit by the chandelier, which con-ists of 
thirty thousand drops. The toilettes of the ladies, most of whom had been 
present at the Queen’s drawing-room, was magnificent. It was one blaze of 
diamonds. Costa was the conductor.—The far-famed band of the Paris National 
Guard is giving concerts at St. James’s Hall. Their performances are very 
masterly, and atiract large audiences. For some reason the Que:n has not 
been to hear them. Punch has got up an idea to second Gemoiice in pu ting 
an end to the absurdity of encoring a song, or a piece of music. It is to send 
up your plate twice fur soup whenever you dine out ; to insist upon a parsin 
repeating his serm n; to pay the tailor twice fur your pants; in short, to do 
anything over again because you have done it well once. The theatres have 
bot produced anything new during the last week. 

Madame Ida Pfeiffer.— ‘his remarkable ‘“‘ Wandering Jew’’ is on her 
way trom the Mauritius to London, where she was expected on the 11th June 
Where she will travel next none knows. One would think she bad seen all the 
outside of this planet. Never has any woman passed through so many adven- 
tures. We have heard of her being roasted and eaten by the Fejee cannibals, 
murdered by the Chippewas, and swallowed by an alligator on the banks of 
the Mississiopi. She has had a taste of the Madagascar tever, and shaken her 
flesh off with a first-rate ague. Her wanderings ar: something supernatural. 
They will have trouble to screw her down. 


FRANCE, 


The Nuns in Danger.—A French newspaper says that a discovery has 
lately been made in one of ihe convents in Abbeville, which has amused some 
and horrified others. It is no less than that the abbess of one of those retreats 
was discovered to be of a gender which seldom furnishes a female saint to the 
world—in point of iact, that she was a man. The Charivari says ber great 
popularity with the nuns is now satisfactorily accounted for. ZL’ Univers, the 
great Catholic orzan, groans, and lays the scandal to the cause of all evil to 
France—perfide Albion ! 

An Interesting Accouchement,.— A young hippopotamus has been 
born in the Garden of Plants at Paris. ‘Ihe dear little creature unexpectedly 
made its appearance at the top of the water of the tank occupied by its mother, 
and after swimming about awhile, the little thing attempted to get on dry 
land, but the descent from the sleeping apartment of the parent hippopotami 
into their bath not being sloped, it had some difficulty in getting out of the 
water. The mother then came to her reseue, but in her agitated endeavors to 
assist her little one up the step, unhappily bruised its tender body, and the 
litule innocent’s spirit took its flight to another and a better world, where there 
are no zoological gardens to vex their delicate susceptibilities. 


AUSTRIA. 

Burted Alive.—About fifteen years since a wealthy merchant died at 
Reichenberg, and was buried in the family vault, which was rather a spacious 
one, Some few weeks ago his widow died, and wes taken to the came tomb. 
Upon entering the vault, what was the astonishment and horror of tue cortege 
to find the c:flin empty, and the skeleton of the deceased merchant in the 
corner of the vault in a sitting posture. A commission was appointed to ex- 
uinine into this sinzular affair. They reported that, in their opinion, the 
unhappy man had been buried alive, and on awakening {rem his irance, bad 
in his convulsive efforts burst from his coffin, and wearied with his efforts te 
make any one hear, had sat down against one side of the vault, and starved to 


death, or died of horror. 
PARIS. 

A Last Performance.—There is something touching in the last appear- 
ance before the pubiic of a favorite performer. Molere died all but on the 
stage. Jvhn Palmer died on the stage as the ‘* Stranger,’’ 
another anda better workd.’’ 











saying, “ There is 
An almost sim‘lar event happened lately in 


Paris ‘The celebrated clown Auricle announced all over Paris that he would 
make his farewell appearance. The night came; he played with his usual 
Vivecity, and was rewarded with the usval tumultuous applause. On his 


return home he was siiting at supper with a few friends, when he was seized 
with apoplexy and immediately expired. 











Poetry and Diamonds.—Generally speaking, poetry is a drug. Occa- 
tionally, however, there is an exception. Chevalier Prati, of Piedna nt, sent 
s.me v- rses to the Empress Eugenie, congratula ing her on her esc pe from the 
Orsini plot. The verses were accompanied with a bouquet from the ladies of 
furin. In as! ort time the “ tag rag and bobtail feller,’’ as George Law on 





lied a Know Nothing px © set him a ec 


wy of verses, received tle foll 
ng letter from the lovely Eugenis 











there. He said he was afraid to go home, as his sister, with whom he lived, 


was a beautiful touch of nature. Sad that so loving and affectionate a spirit 


and gentle words. 


‘The Crincline Gender.—Punch says: ‘‘There are no women now-a- 
days. Instead of women we have towering edifices of silk, lace and flowers. 
You «see @ milliner’s advertising-van that slides along with a rustling sound 
and you are told that ft is woman; but as you cannet approach within 
several yards of the monster o! struction, you cannot tell what it is, beyond 
something that looks like an entire shop put into motion, with all the goods 
in it expose) for sale. I really believe if any showman would open an exhibi- 
tion where one could see a woman such as women were in our young days, 
when they used to be fair, slender, graceful, well-proportioned, and everything 
that was besntiful, instead of the animated wardrobes and unrecognizable 
bundles of fine clothes that they now are—I really believe that an enterprising 
showman like that would rapidly realize a Jarge fortune.”? 








THE DRAGOON’S SHOOTING ADVENTURE. 
BY EDWIN F. ROBERTS. 


*< Dip I ever tell you,’’ quoth Captain Jack Byrne, ‘‘of my shooting adven- 
ture ?”’ 

The answer in the negative was universal; and as the listeners settled them- 
selves comfortably in their places, the captain, moistening his throat with a 
glass of punch, began, in his rich tone and somewhat mellow brogue, some 
what after the following fashion : 

**T was on sick leave from Malta, and thought I’d try what the air of Naples 
might do forme. I bad been dining with some gay fellows on board a frigate 
in the bay, and was returning in a boat pulled by a couple of fishermen, in- 
tending to land near the Mole. When close to the steps, I rose, and putting 
my hand on the shoulder of one of the fishermen, I turned half round to see a 
tall fellow scull a light skiff in the finest style ever you saw, when, all at once, 
lifting my foot to plant it on.the steps—I was then some eleven stone, cr may 
be a trifle more—pretty fair for a poor fellow wasting to a skeleton (and Jack 
laughed)—when my weight, or the fellow’s shakiness, threw the light craft 
aside, and plop! splash! head first, in I went! and, glory to God! the first 
draught was cool and pleasant enough, but too much of a good thing, you 
knew.?? : 

Here Jack paused a moment to take breath and liquor, and then proceeded. 

‘¢ All at once, as I was bobbing like a float and going in earnest, some fellow, 
with a giant hand, griped my shoulder, and then seizing me by the collsr, 
coat, waistcoat, neckerchief, and a 1—till, by the powers ! I was nearly throt- 
tled as well as drowned—he pulled me out, as if I had been a puppy, and put 
me, very damp indeed, but in safety, on the steps of the Mole. 

‘*] hadtime to see the chap’s face—one never to be forgot—and to thank 
him, as he put a flask of something into my fist. And while I was taking 
a pull for the honor of St. Patrick the fellow bolted off like a shot, just as 
a Government beat with some armed police in it landed its whole contents, 
who set off, hot foot, after him; but, for the present, he escaped—a guccess 
I heartily wished him. I could get no information of him, though I fancied 
the rascals knew who the man was; and so I got into a queer ‘snandy dan’ 
thing and bundled off to my hotel, where I soon made wyself «x sy and bad 
several hours most refreshing sleep. 

“ Two or three days passed by and the matter was forgotten. I had been 
invited to a ball given by a fine old chap, whore house and hospitable magnifi- 
cence were the admiraticn of Naples. Asa certain beautiful young lady was 
to be there, why, I went—though that’s neither here nor there. 

‘¢ The rooms were warm and crowded, and I strolled with my partner beneath 
a cool and shady verandah, where we had a slight conversation, of no earthly 
consequence + to anybody but ourselves, and which, therefore, I shall not now 
repeat, though you seem mightily inglived to listen with all your ears, 

‘Now, the oid magnifico had a daughter, ‘whom he loved passing well,’ 
and whese beauty and wealth had brought around her a multitude of suitors, 
and, in fact, had rendered her the reigning belle and toast of Naples for many 
a day. 

‘“«* Have you seen the signora?’ said my companion to me, after a pause, 
during which he passed on to a terrace overlooking a garden that might have’ 
been Armida’-. 

‘** No,’ T replied; ‘ but hope soon to have that sati-faction.’ 

‘She is the most lovely creature in the world,’ my fair friend added, with 
us warmth. 

‘¢* Faith |’ said I, gallantly, ‘then she must be more lovely than one whom 
I believe, on my soul, to be w ithout her equal under the canopy this night !’ 
‘“* Hush! yonder she is!’ was hurriedly whispered in my ear, and she 
pointed with her white hand. 

**T looked in the direction, and standing by the entrance of a conservatory 
I beleld a tall figure, whose symmetrical frame, robed, as it was, in white, 
caught my attention at once. 

‘““T give you my honor’—Jack proceeded with a singularly earnest air— 
‘that if I bad not the most peerless creature of her sex standing by my side, I 
should have thought the face and figure I now gazed upon matchless among 
the daughters of men. F 
‘The white moonshine fell on her lofty marble brow and pale, majest*c face, 
and exhibited eyes large and lustrous, but whose light was now subdued. 

i assive folded curls, feildown on ber shoulders ; her lips were cut 
ptuous severity of outline ; and to these may be added a chin that 
Helen of Troy would have envied. She was gorgeously garmented besides, and 
jewels flashed with every movement +he made, as the wind moved the odorous 
! In her still attitude, she looked more like a spirit than a 











iolds of ber dre 
human thing. But the anguish, the despair, the profound and utter sadness 
of that upward gaze, were things never to be forgotten. lam not much used 
o the melting mood, believe me, but J felt for her, instinctively, a pity and 
oromiseration too great f-r words, and should bave been puzzled to explain its 
suuree, except it might be from sympathy. 

‘*T thought of Juliet—the Juliet in the noble old play—we ean all easily 
idealize her ; and, faith ! there was model! and type—lovely as a poet's vision 
—imp ssioned, devoted and despairing. 1 fell, at once, that a heart was 
cracking in that superb frame; and my ‘hurried questions to my fair friend 
ide me selved much of the mystery. < 

‘T Joarned that, in spite of her father’s express wish and command, she had 
irrevocably bestowed her affections upon a fiery young Italian count, of a lofty 
descent, but of impoverished fortunes, and of a fierce, haughty nature. 
Michael Burrano had already come in contact with the father of ‘ Juliet’ (as I 
shall call ber), and the latter had treated the youth with disdain—his preten- 
sions with contempt—his suit with flat refusal. You may be sure that the 
volcanic blood of both was in a ferment, and—the one defiant and the other 
menacivg—both, fer a time, parted. 

‘But Juliet loved for the firet, last, only time, as a woman of her intense 
nature alone can ; and the scorn endured by her lover only rendered him more 
dear in her eyes. They met in secret and determined to elope. The plan was 
discovered and frustrated at the very moment success was most certain. The 
indignity of personal chastiv-ewent was inflicted upon Michael by orders of the 
irate father; but Michael, whose daring was only eqnalled by bis bodily 
strength, killed one of the servants and wounded the others. He also retaliated 
the insult by eeundly whipping a nephew of the old gentleman’s, to whom the 
latter desired to unite his davghter. The matter became vindictive. Prosecu- 
tions were begun agsinst Michael, and he made himeelf scarce. Unhappily, he 
and the nephew again met, fought a fierce duel, in which Michael killed his 
adversary ] 














: and now a gulf, filled with blood and hatred, stood between him 
and the pallid Juliet, and the myrmi‘ons of justice were after the assassin. 





chael was now a vagabond, and Juliet was dying ; but the iron-souled parent 

uld neither yield nor bend. They said all kinds of evil things of the poor 

lost lad—that, madd ned and goaded, he had joined some desperadoes—turned 
igand—the devil knows what! 

« All this 1 the result of eo interfering with the course of that love, whose 

a lialian type in ita intensity, its ferver, and devotion, can only be found in 

at most impassioned of all s*ories, the tragedy which cankered the foundation 

of the hot of the Capulets and Moitag that slew poor Tybalt; that gave 

the merry Mercutio a wound which was not so large as a church door, though 

deep as the grave ; that, in its disastrous tissue of cross-purposes, laughed 

at the interference of the friendly friar, and gave Romeo and Giulietta to poison 

one dying in each other’s arme, their love had a consummation 
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Fashionable Moonlight.—The fashions of I om a } 
lormung part of Shakespeare's ‘* Mi J mol r 
being the scene where he says “ er loonst r we rea hat it is he 
fashion now to have little blue goblets, in which a floating wiek { ted, which 
es so excellent an imitation of moonlight that t ’ r : b 
talone with a lady without making love to her, and though his protessior 
nay be all moonshine. yet help to} away t time We, of cou exp 
the fashion peedily introduced here , 
A Touching Anecdote.—The following simple and tovel neicent 
must be felt by every mother Some gentlemen passing tl n 


Dumbartonsl ire had their attention attracted to a dark object in the church- 
yare v 


ne On going to the spot they found a boy of tender years lying flat on his 
‘228, and apparently sound asleep, over a recently mae grave binking this 











I € " fa-hion, more consistent than anything that is to be 
1 t) f litera hether iqne or modern 
ind now for my trip to Ischia, » tock place days after this delicious 
evening was past, but not forgotten 

I her you with the deta‘ls of a panorama which can be, 

{ purple, ge azu l crimson mixed together in 

7 rth ater, m ain, island, distant city, and all the 

r t that I scat there long er h to smoke my cigar out and 
] ‘ k of its contents very ¢ iderat 

. atter n. and the heat of the sun wa y diminished, so 

hat re was a delic coolness in the air. I bad up my mind to 

t for the night among the mountains, provided I did not meet with 





non tavern, in my way, which, however, did not 





y, as I had deviated from the wenai t k, and was entering upon 
’ as portions of Vesuvius alone had prepared me for. 
esently I was under the group of some rad-looking cypresses, standing 


: in the still air, and casting their dark shadows far down below into 
a dark pool or tarn, that extended for at least a quarter of a mile to its boundary, 
apd that bo ry on the other side of to low and jigged a nature, that the 
; eemed to be kept fri overflowing by a thin sheil or crust only, of ro 
tlight a texture, that I held my breath a moment, as if in expectation of be- 
holding the gish, waveless waters make their way in a devastating cataract 
" unta‘n sides. 
*‘ Above this, aga from where I steod, and sim -ing abruptly into a level 
plain, as bleak, desolate, and blasted as that wWk»veon the Thane met the 
witch rose gray basaltic rocks, their rou, * « points deepening the deep 
shadows in the pool, till shade of tree and roc ansierred the iucid surface to 
the semb’ance of ebony. In fact, as to my | rose, in ragged undulations 






down the mx 


was not a safe bed for him they awakened him and asked bow he came to be alternate masses of granite and basalt, with tides of lava arrested in its course, 


fixed in its fiery flow between, I concluded that if I did not occupy the centre 


had threatened to beat him. ‘‘ And where does your sister live?’ ‘‘In Dum- | of an extinct volcano, the lake itself did ; and mighty warm work it must have 
barton,’”’ was the answer. ‘In Dumbarton—nearly four miles off! Howcame | had of it at one time—frizzling hair would be nothing to the hiss and splutter ! 
you to wander so far away from home?”’ ‘I just came,’’ sobbed the poor little 
fellow, “‘ because my mother’s grave was here.”” His mother bad been buried | swig from my flask (Jack took a pull that emptied his tumbler then), I lifted 
there a short time before, and his seeking a refuge at ber grave in his sorrow | my gun and pointed it across a segment of the melancholy tarn to where 


‘Devil a drier spot you ever saw. It suggested thirst; and, taking another 


I saw some heavy wings flapping above acres of flags. and rushes; I let drive, 


should be subjected to the iron rule of correction instead of being Jed by k nd | and ‘ flap ! scream !’—up rose countless fowl from their hiding-place, darken- 


ing the air a moment and then descending again, while two or three tumbled 
down heavily enough to show that I had hit some of them. 

““T saw there would be plenty of sport, and now, followed by my dog, I 
began to reconnoitre the ground, cautiously skirting the lower edge of the 
lake, my feet crunching in the soil every step I took. The bare and hideous 
solitude was’ trying enough, I can tell you; but, humming a verse of the 
‘Cruiskeen Lawn,’ I got at last to the other end, and, bedad, the prospect was 
not improved. While the blve sky, and the blue sea, and the golden islands 
that dotted it, reminded me that nature was within reach in her most gorgeous 
aspect, I stood in a‘spot where the fiend and his witches might have held revel 
and had left the trace of their festal fires behind them. 

*“Tucking my rifle under my arm, I descended to cross a Jittle ravine, 
through which a narrow stream threaded its way, when, as I was preparing 
for a jamp, my feet were rooted to the ground and mv eyes fixed, as by a 
horrible fascination, on the figure of a man—of rags and famine and the hand 
of death. I saw in a moment that it was some poor wretch overtaken with 
weariness and thirst, and who was dying there from sheer inanition, 

‘‘ As I lifted up his head to pour a little wine down his throat, be seized the 
flask with a most loving grasp and fastening his lips to it he nearly drained it 
dry; and as he gasped for breath afterwards I thonght it really was a settler; 
but I thought wrong, for sitting up, he began rapidly to recover. 

“T then gave him some food from a leathern gamebag I had buckled on my 
shoulder—flesh, and bread, and salt, of which he ate ravenously—and I had 
then time to examine him; but though his face and frame were youthful and 
cast in the roblest mould, so tangled was his black hair, so matted his dark 
beard and monstaches, so gloomy the fire in his sunken eyes, and so pallid and 
ghastly the hue on his hollow cheeks, that his own mother would not have 
known him, as the saying is; and yet I began to havea dim and vague idea 
that his face was not unfamiliar to me. 

‘© As his sfrength returned ard es his consciousness sharpened, he turned 
his eyes upon me, at first vacantly ; then their light grew fierce and he clutched 
his knife with a sort of growl. . 

““¢ An armed man—an enemy, perliaps! Hah! who are you?’ he abruptly 
demanded. 

‘ ¢It would be difficult to tell that in a few words,’ said I; ‘by my father’s 
side, I’m an Irishman, and——’ ‘ 

“<A stranger—a friend !’ he said, and his eyes softened. ‘Pardon me! Iam 
hunted, pursued—and you have saved my life !’ 

«In that case,’ I observed, ‘we are only quits; for you saved me from 
fattening the sardines a few weeks ago at the Mole.’ 

*¢ Ah! I remember,’ he said, with a start. 

‘“¢ And what are yon after here?’ I asked him, quite free and easy, as I 
handed him a cigar, which he tock and lighted at mine. 


‘He gave me a suspicious glance, however, as I put my last question, and, 
for a moment, 









an uneasy look appeared on his worn face. Then it changed 
ful, sardenie, but most melancholy smile, as he replied, ‘ They 
Naples, Another morning, and I should be floating on yonder 
waters’—pointing to the westward. ‘But I cannot leave the neighborhood of 
the city. She is there; but the fe'ucca waits too.’ 

‘** Murder !’ thought I, ‘she is there, is she?’ Wherever there’s mischief, 
there’s sure to be a petticoat at the bottom of it; and then I began to fashion 
out some love story or other to myself, which, as is usual in conjecture, must 
have been pretty wide of the mark. 

‘<<Tf you want help and the use of a boat,’ I said, ‘I have both at your ser- 
vice;’ and I luid down my rifle with the most friendly feeling imaginable, 
though he might not long ago have cut a throat, and was obliged to run for it. 

*€Cospetto !—but you don’t know me;’ and he shook his head as he spoke. 

‘¢< Fail. I know you better than I should have done had you let me go down 
in ten fas¥ms of water !’ was my answer. 

‘Well, he grasped mv hand, with a look that was most noble and lofty, as 
he said, with a neatly-turned compliment, that ‘I should not regret the ser- 
vice offered him,’ and he then attempted to rise to his feet, but his exhaustion 
was too great, and the cigar he was smoking fell out of his hand. I had recourse 
to the wine flask once more, and once more he partially recovered; but I saw 
that he was fearfully shaken. : 

‘¢¢ What the devil shall I do? thought I; ‘I can’t carry him hence’—for he 
was a man of his inches, I can tell you, and of corresponding weight. 

‘* + Have you any friends in the neighborhood?’ I asked bim; and he pointed 
in the direction of a narrow gorge (I had not before noticed), in the affirma- 
tive. 

‘«¢ There’s a house down yonder,’ he said, faintly. ‘They are fough fellows, 
but say Michael is here—I lost my way from them—and your purse and person 
are safe. Mention my name > and here he stopped, and I saw that if aid 
was to come, it could not come too soon. I left him my flask and the rest of 
the food, and telling him to stay where he was, I started off without delay, for 
the afternoon was passing away, and the moon, with her deceptive light, was 
by no means to be trusted to, under the circumstances of the place and the 
oceasion. 

‘‘T heard him say something about brigands as I departed, and so, whistling 
to my dog, and keeping my rifle at the half cock, I finally plunged into the de- 
file. Down the rent and scathed sides of the cloven mountain I went, the 
uputterable dreariness of the place being prominent each step. For half an 
hour I continued my way, when, all at once, I landed on a spot where, shaded 
from the sun, and wut of sight from above and below, there stood, shrouded 
by vines, the most picturesque auberge you ever clapped your eyés ua; and as 
1 was advancing to the door, I could see half a dozen of the mos sinister faces 
Salvator ever drew, clustered at the window, attracted by the /barking of my 
dog. They looked mighty like lads to cook anybody’s goose. 

‘ Flowever, in I went at once, slap in the midst of them, and with the great- 
est coolness—though, to tell the truth, I thought I was not in company to con- 
gratulate myself upon—I mentioned the simple name ‘Michael,’ and added 
where I found him, his condition, and so on; an1 off at once more than one- 
half of them went. 

‘¢ | think,” Byrne went on, stretching out h's legs, giving out a long, satis. 
factory sigh, and playing the deuee with his replenished tumbler—‘‘I think I 
never saw & set of outlaws more electrified bya name. I think if I had pro- 
posed myself as leader, I might have carried the dey. They brought up so 
many shrunken skins and jars of wine—and of that fine rough flavor some of 
your connoisseurs, myself among the rest, so much appreciate; and at last 
some three or four got very drunk, drinking my health; and, all at once, I 
found myself in the midst of the floor, striking out right and left, hitting like 
Pat Langhan, and warding off a couple of hands, each possessor of which was 
striking towards me, with an ugly length of stee! projecting from each fist. It 
was murderin’ close werk. I fought as if I had been at Donnybrook, and by 
dad, sir, down they went; but down] went too, and in another nroment I 
should bave been spitted and done for, with ten inches of the cruellest-looking 
steel under the most inconvenient place for convalescence possible—namely, 
the left lupg—when, with some shuffling of feet, a wild, fierce form rushed in, 
and hitting the fellow that sat like a nightmare on my chest, knocked him off 
like a rocket, and shouted out—‘ Hold ! he is a friend, a brother. I have eaten 
his bread, his salt, per Christo santo!’ (‘ Those fellows can swear, too,’ added 
Jack Byrne, parenthetically.) ‘The first man that touches him I will kill! 
He who lifts up a hand against him is my enemy!’ And so I rose just like a 
man that has been knighted on the field of battle; but I had pelted some of 
them hard enough. 

“To eut the matter short—for we had a booze, my boy, for some hours 
after—I arranged to have a boat in readiness for my buccaneering brigand of a 
friend, in the neighborhood of Ischia, at a place arranged and understood by 
all except myself; and being guided down the mountain Where did I sleep, 
do you say? Devil a bit know 1!——I got to the hotel where I intended to 
stop at, and went to bed, and slept till I found myself devoured by forty thou- 
sane what-d’ye-call'em’s—blast ’em! (added Jack, heartily) they’re the only 
pest of human nature I abhor. 

“‘ However, what I had promised I performed, and this cut short my stay in 
the island. And so, having shaken hands with the bravo and his raacally 
associates—to the latter of whom I disbursed sundry zecchini, which the 
shameless varlets swore I had lost to them at cards the previous night—I sat- 
iefied myself that their leader was put on board the felucca. we gut back to 
Naples by the evening of the next day—and you may stare, but I had the 
heaviest and fullest bag of wild fowl I ever saw in my life—all brought down 
fo me without the loss of a shot or the burning of a grain of my powder. So 
moch for the gratitude of brigands ! 

“Twas strolling along the Strada Reale many days after the events I have 
detailed took place, intending to make a call—no matter where—when I saw 
a splendid equipage turning a corner of the square, which I recognized to be 
that of the old 1 1ifco I have spoken of. | stood a moment to gaze on the 
fearfully pale, but splendidly glorious face of Juliet, who, seated beside her 
father, appeared to be lost in that reverie when the light of this werld darkens 
to the soul, and shadows of another life, more awful and tenebrous, usurp the 
facultic It s mournful te look upon her apathy. 

istant, a file of musketeers, guarding a tall, bravo-looking 
. Acry, such as I never heard from human lips before, rang 
and electrified by it, I saw that the beautiful girl, with outstretch- 
1 arms, and eyes full of eager lightning—all the intensity of existence 
brought back to her in a moment—was gazing on the group of passing sol- 
diers, and their tattered and blood‘spotted prisoner, whose resistance must 
have been desperate by his appearance and theirs. ‘Michael!’ she shrieked 
out—‘ Michael! mio caro, my Michael !’ 

‘‘T looked then at the man she addressed, and recognized in the prisoner the 
bravo of the island, my saviour at the Mole, and the Michael of the love-tale 
that Donna Inez had told me of, and which I have just told you. Here was 
tragedy, beginning, middle and ending; fr, while her tender head, with the 
golden sunlight playing on her hair, was bending out of the carriage window, 
and the life-blood was bubbling over her lips—for her heart bad burst!— 
Michael, who bad flung his captors aside, as a equtreen kicks the cadgers in 
the ‘Liberties’ out of his way, was kneeling in the road, kissing her white 
hand, and murmuring in that soft Italian tongue such words of love as can be 
spoken, perhaps, in no other tongue. 

‘““T went up instinctively, shocked, and deeply touched, to offer my assist- 
ance. He gaw me, and took my hand, which he touched with his lips, and 
then, wit moan, and a last look upon her, fell :in my arms, dead! And so 
ends ‘ My Shooting Adventure,’ gentlemen.’”’ 
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GEN. JOSE A. PAEZ. 
Tae celebrated soldier and 
statesman whose portrait we 
engrave was born in the town 
of Araure, in the province of 
Barinas, Venezuela, in the year 



































1791. His early years were 



































in the dreamy quiet of 








jpanish America, without the 
occurrence of many noteworthy 
incidents ; but ere his manhood 
was attained, Venezuela, in 
common with all the other 
dependencies of the Spanish 
Crown, awoke into revolution, 
and in his twenty-first year 
the young cattle-farmer enlisted 
in the Barinas militia, raised 
for the patriotic struggle which 
broke out on the 19th of April, 
1810. Overwhelmirg odds on 
the mother country’s side were 
triumphant at first, and in 1812 
the patriot forces were com- 
pelled to submit to the Spanish 
general, Don Domingo Monte- 
verde. Delusive hopes were 
for a short time entertained by 
the victors, but their disap- 
mage was close at hand. 

'aez had by this time been 
promoted to the rank of ser- 
geant of cavalry, and in 1813, 
when his illustrious country- 
man Bolivar was threatening 
the Spanish army from the New 
Granadian frontier, he was ap- 
pointed captain by the Spanish 
commander, Don A. Tiscar, but 
he was not to be won over from 
the patriotic cause he had es- 
poused. Making his escape 
from the loyalists, he fled to 
his native province, where he 
once more joined his old com- 
mander, and whence he issued 
to combat those whom he 
regarded as the enemies of 
freedom. In one of the many 
encounters which ensued, the 
young par‘isan was taken pri- 
soner, and was actually led out 
to execution, but escaped by an 
extraordinary series of apparent 
accidents, which must be re- 
garded as an interposition of 
Providence on behalf of the 
young republic which he was 
destined so signally to serve. 

We regret that our space will nct permit us to follow the patriot 

eneral through all the varied incidents of his military career. 

e must jeave his fumous action of Mata de la Miel, where he 
utterly routed the Spaniard, Lopez, unnarrated. We can scarcely 
do more than mention his splendid victories over La Torre, 
Morrillo—generals sent out from Europe with heavy reinforce- 
ments—and others, and we must pass over in silence the opera- 
tions whieh he conducted, in connection with Bolivar, from 1819 
to the year 1821. The arms of Spain were now, however, visibly 
on the decline; Venezuela and New Granada had united themselves 
in December, 1819, into one republic under the name of Colombia, 
and in 1821 the final blow was dealt to the supremacy of Spain 
by the wonderful charge of the British auxiliaries on the field of 
Carabobo, under the command of patriot generals Paez and 
Bolivar. The Spaniards had fortified themselves in a position of 
fearful strength at the entrance of a valiey debouching upon the 
_ It was necessary to dislodge them, and Gen. 

aez determined to turn their right by a footpath 
which was little known. Through this ravine the 
British legion penetrated, losing nearly all their officers, 
but the result was the defeat and utter rout of the 
royalist forces. Paez was raised at once to the rank 
of General-in-Chief. 

The struggle still continued, however, and it was not 
until 1830 that Venezuela became an independent 
republic. In 1831 Gen. Paez was elected first Presi- 
dent, and, like Washington, with whom and Bolivar 
alone he must be compared, at the expiration of his 
term of office he resigned the cares of government, 
and retired into private life. Not long, however, was 
he to enjoy repose ; his successor, Vargas, was attacked 
in the Presidency by Gen. Monagas, and compelled 
to fly the State, but Gen. Paez was called to the 
head of the army, put down the rebels, and res- 
tored Vargas to his post. In 1839 the “illustrious 
citizen” was once more elected President, when his 
every effort was devoted to the prosperity of his coun- 
try. Countless reforms were set on foot, and in 1843, 
on his retirement from office, he left a surplus of 
$3,000,000 in the public treasury. Although impor- 
tuned to become a candidate for office once more, 
he steadily refused, and lent his influence to the elec- 
tion of José T. Monagas, hoping that the ambition of 
that turbulent conspirator would be satisfied by the 
highest office of the State, and he was consequently 
elected. But the hopes of Paez were not fulfilled ; 
Monagas strove completely to revulutionize the repub- 
lic, and in 1848 he actually went so far as to coerce 
the House of Representatives into illegal proceed- 
nes. The people of Venezuela looked to Paez. .-ind- 
ful of his duty, the patriot stood forth to oppose 
Monagas, but he wus overpowered by numbers—the 
treasury was in the hands of the President—and after 
a brave struggle was taken prisoner, loaded with As 
irens, and sentenced to perpetual exile. After many S 
months’ weary imprisonment, he was escorted, May 24, 
1850, on board the steamer Libertador, and sailed, 
followed by the tears and hopes of an entire peo- 
ple, for St. Thomas. 

Since August, 1850, José A. Paez has made New 
York his home. ‘The brothers Monagas continued to 
oppress Venezuela, until at length, in the early part 
of this year, a successful and bloodless revolution 
took place. The President and his adherents were 
compelled to seek refuge with the representatives 
of Great Britain and France, aid Gen. Julian Castro 
was elected Chief of the State. His first official action 
was to despatch a commission, consisting of three 
officers, to New York, for the purpose of inviting 
the illustrious exile to return to his country; but 
Gen. Paez, with singular firmness and delicacy 
steadfastly refused to return to Venezuela until affairs, 
thal) have become settled, leat his presence should 
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embarrass the process of reintegration in any degree. But we 
have no doubt that the voice of the nation will call upon him to 
place his wisdom and experience at ite service, and such an 
appeal Gen. Paez will not disregard. The gray-haired warrior, 
the friend of Bolivar—the Washington of Venezuela—must 
occupy again the Presidential chair. 

In appearance, Gen. Paez presents a striking resemblance to the 
Marechal Pellissier. 


THE LONG ISLAND COLLEGE HOSPITAL. 
Tue inauguration of this charitable institution took place on 
Thursdsy, 3d instant, by a banquet at the Atheneum, Brooklyn. 
Between two and three hundred persons were present, including 
many of our most eminent medical and professional notabilities, 
and the Catholic spirit in which the hospital is conceived was 
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sence of sectarian feeling among 
the divines who formed part 
of the company. The object 


President of the Board 
gents, Mr. Samuel Sloan: 
Firstly, to establish a hospitel 
with an in and out di 

for the treatment of medical 
and turgical cases; secondly, to 
provide a lying-in hospital for 
indigent females; thirdly, to 
supply a corps of regularly 
trained and competent nurses 

and fourthly, to found a college 
where all the branches of 
medical science should be prac- 
tically taught, and a thorough 
training afforded to medica 

students. An exceedingly salu- 
brious location had been se- 
cured on the corner of Henry 
and Amity streets, where a 
spacious building, as repre- 
sented in our engraving, is at 
once to be erected. Dr. J. W. 
Francis, Rev. Dr. Vinton, Rev. 
W. H. Milburn, Archbishop 
Hughes, 8S. B. Chittenden, 
Esq., with many other gentle- 
men of note, were among the 
invited guests. One of the 
most genial speeches of the 
evening was that of Archbishop 
Hughes, who was greeted, on 
concluding, with prolonged 
applause. 

The objects with which this 
institution has been founded 
must commend it to the favor 
0. every citizen, and we can- 
not refrain from hoping that 
as its inauguration was - cele- 
brated afterthe sterling, hearty 
British fashion, with jollity 
and good cheer, so, too, it may 
be endowed and supported in 
the same munificent manner as 
that in which the countless 
benevolent institutions of Great 
Britain are patronised by the 
public. After all, to bcrrow an 
illustration from Archbishop 
Hughes, hospitals and hospi- 
tality are both designed for the 
relief and solace of humanity 
—as is well expressedin the 
noble title given to them in France: Hétel Dieu—God’s hostelry 
for man. . 


GOLD AND ‘GLITTER; 
OR, 
THE ADVENTURES OF A BEAUTIFUL WOMAN. 
FOUNDED ON FACT. 
Written Expressly for Frank Leslie’s Illustrated Newspaper 
BY ORLANDO LANG. 











CHAPTER 1V.—CONTINUED. 
TuEN followed a deathlike silence, until the smoke cleared away. 
When it did, the man who had been threatening Edith’s life was 
lying at her feet in his own blood. ' 

She had sprung up and stood looking down in horror. 

It was Thornton’s pistol that did the work; he saw 
plainly that not an instant was to be lost if he would 
save Edith, so he fired, taking such aim, however, as not 
to strike a vital part. 

And he did the act not from love of Edith, notfrom any 
regard for her brother, but from purely selfish motives ; 
he knew full well that if the girl died, his principal hold 
on his rich patron, William Harley, died with her, so he 
determined at all hazards that she should live. 

The wounded wretch groaned and writhed upon the 
floor, and strove to staunch the blood that flowed from 
the flesh wound in his left arm by clutching it fiercely 
with his right hand. 


ton!” he muttered. “ But, by G—, you'll pay for this!” 

“Take him away and dress his wounds,” Thornton said, 
without giving other attention to his threats. 

There was some murmuring, but Thornton was seen 
deliberately reloading his pistols ; so two of the ruffians 
stooped down and lifted the wounded man in their arms. 

“ Before you go,” Thornton continued,“ hear me. It 
suits my purposes that both these persons should live.” 

More grumbling, more black looks among the listeners. 

“T your captain will be surety to you that they do not 
peach. If they betray you, take my life! Are you 
satisfied ?” 

They had to be, for they stood too much in awe of 
Thornton to murmur ; 80 while part of them carried their 
suffering comrade to an upper chamber, and roused Cap- 
tain Meg to assist in dressing his wounds, the rest, by 
Thornton’s leave, separated for the night—each one, in 
spite of the storm, starting forth in search of prey. 

When Mr. Thornton was alone with those whose lives he 
had saved, he looked from one to the other as though 
demanding some explanation of the contre-temps. 

Ralph was the first to speak : 

“ Edith, my sister,” he said, crossing over the room and 
taking her gently by the hand,“ how came you in this 
terrible place ?” 

She started as though awakening from a trance, and 
gazed wildly about her; then her eyes rested on her 
brother, and throwing herarms about his neck, she cried, 
in an ecstacy of joy, “ Saved, saved, thank Heaven!” and 
then in few and faltering words she explained how she 
had followed him and had gained entrance into the abode 
of sin. 

Thornton listened, and even his hardened heart could 
not but feel a glow of admiration at that fragile crea- 
ture’s great courage ; he made no remark on the score, 
though, but coolly putting aside his pistols and lighting 
a cigar, he said, as he arose from his seat, “ Come, the best 
thing both of you can do is to stir yourselves and get out 
of the way of the culls up-stairs.” 

“ Yes, yes,” said Edith, “let us hasten from this hof* 
rible place.” 

[She clung to her brother, oh! how closely. 
“But before you go,” Thornton went on to say, “re 


“Curse you for a white-livered scoundrel, Sim Thorn- 
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member if one lisp of what you have this night seen or heard pass the 
lips of either one or other of you, no power on earth ean save you from 


death ; no matter where you might‘hide yourselves the vengeance of 
I don’t ask any vows of 


the brotherhood would find you out. 
secrecy—I know how much better the fear of death is for making 
men hold their tongues than oaths.” 

He led the way up-stairs into the tap-room ; it was empty, Captain 
Meg even had disappeared from behind the bar, and was probably 
employed up-stairs with the wounded man ; so, without interruption, 
Thornton opexed the doors and allowed the brother and sister to 
pass out into the street. 

The storm still raged with unabated fury, and the keen wind drove 
the hail and snow into their faces ; but what of that, they were free, 
had been released as it were from the very jaws of death. Edith, 
at least, was happy—she had rescued a beloved brother from death, 
or worse than death. 

They were free,.they thought—but were they free in fact? 

That word free, though it only contains four letters, is the concen- 
tration of all sorts of contending and opposing circumstances ; how 
very few men or women can say with truth that they are free! 

Whether Ralph or Edith had a right to apply that word personally, 
I must let the sequel show. 





CHAPTER V.—READING THE WILL. 


A younG man, in whose path twenty summers had strewn flowers, 
with only here and there a thorn, just to remind him of the value of 
the fragrant blossoms that lay so thick about. Of medium height, 
with a figure slim but symmetrical ; a head neither too large nor too 
small, upon which clustered a mass of brown hair cut short, but not 
80 short but that it contrived to roll itself into short wavy curls, 
and those curls stole forward caressingly and lovingly upon a white 
and beautiful forehead. A face eminently handsome, and one that 
attracted universal admiration, and even universal regard ; yet, with 
the exception of the eyes, which were blue, large and beautiful, not 
a feature of hisgface would have realized the ideal of the most 
matter-of-fact sculptor or painter: the fascination that his coun- 
tenance undoubtedly possessed was due to that inexplicable quality, 
expression, that, shining forth of the great soul, can light up with 
ineffable glory the most ordinary face. A voice soft and melodious, 
asmile that went straight to the heart, and a manner few could 
resist. 

Such was Gerald Marston. 

He was seated in the library of Mr. Harley’s house, in the very 
chair and on the very spot that had been occupied by Mr. Thornton 
on the previous evening. 

Owing to the recent death of his father, the young man was 
dressed completely in black; a somewhat mournful cast of coun- 
tenance increased rather than diminished his beauty. 

Gerald Marston was present by appointment made the night 
before, to hear read the last will and testament of his parent, and 
he was not the only one who had been summoned to listen to that 
document. 

Very nearly opposite to him sat his cousin, Hester Stanhope, a 
young iady very nearly his own age, and, like him,an orphan. Hav- 
ing had the misfortune to lose both her parents in early infancy, she 
had been an inmate of her uncle Marsten’s house almost as long as 
she could recollect, and towards him she cherished all the affection 
and duty of a daughter. 

Without being by any means a beautiful woman, Hester never- 
theless possessed claims sufficient to render her extremely attrac- 
tive, for if her features lacked regularity and her eyes were not as 
large as poets and painters think eyes ought to be, you forgot it all 
when you listened to her musical voice, while a smile lighted up her 
countenance with brilliant effect. Her hair, too, was beautiful, 
being of a glossy black and very fine. Her cheek was rather pale 
on the morning alluded to, for she had mourned much over the loss 
of her relative, and all that was sad could not fail to be recalled to 
her loving heart by the duty she was now called upon to assist at. 

Like her cousin Gerald, she was draped in the sable habiliments 
of woe, but she had thrown her heavy veil back upon her bonnet 
at the solicitation of May Harley (her name was Mary, but she was 
only known as May), who was sitting on a low stool beside her, 
looking up in her face and talking in a low, earnest tone. With 
Mrs. Harley the party was complete ; she was haif-reclining upon a 
sofa, drawn near the fire, supported by luxurious cushions and fan- 
ning herself gently—her most intimate friend had never seen her 
without a fan. 

_Mrs. Harley was some five years her husband's junior, and as oppo- 
site to him in every thought and disposition as is possible to conceive. 
She had married him when he first commenced to accumulate money, 
because her parents had told her that it would be a great match, 
and he had chosen her because she was beautiful, accomplished and, 
what is more, fashionable. It had been a fair business transaction : 
he gave her wealth, which she coveted; she gave him position, 
which he had previously lost. Neither expected any overwhelming 
‘mount of love from the other, and so both were satisfied. 

Only one child had blessed their union, a daughter, of whom 1 
have spoken at length in a previous chapter, and this daughter the 


inert taother loved as well as she could love anything, while the | 


— adored her with all the devotion of an intense and passionate 
ure. 
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Mr. and Mrs. Harley had lived together now over seventeen years, 
and in all that time not an unkind word had passed between them— 
true, they seldom met except at meals, and then their conversation 
consisted of the most ordinary commonplaces ; but she never inter- 
fered with his affairs—he asked nothing more—he allowed her to 


| spend money as lavishly as she could desire ; what could she possibly 


demand further? “Thus, as far as connubial peace was concerned, 
their life-streams glided on much more smoothly than is generally 
the case with the most affectionate couples; but, I dare say, that 
most persons would prefer a little more of the sweet even if obliged 
to taste the bitter with it. 

“ May, love, youreally make my head ache,” drawled Mrs. Harley in 
a just audible voice, and she applied her vinaigrette to her nose as 
she spoke. ‘“ How can you talkso fast? I’m sure you never learned 
it from me.” 

“TI did not think you could hear me, mamma,” May replied ; “ I was 
trying to speak very softly.” ° 

“ Yes, love, but I can see your lips move, and that’s just as bad,” 
Mamma answered, and then overcome by the effect gave a deep 
sigh, and fell further back among her cushions. 

Geraid turned his face aside to hide a smile, and the query arose in 
his mind, “ why can she not look another way?” but as he was not 
irreverent enough to propound it, settled down upon the eonviction 
that the exertion would have been more than she could bear. 

So after that the party remained quite silent, awaiting the coming 
of Mr. Harley. 

It was a clear, beautiful day ; the sun shone brilliantly into the 
room through the rich lace curtains; while without, a mantle of 
glittering snow covered all things ; the housetops glistened with it, 
it hung in heavy masses over the eaves, and festooned the trees in 
all sorts of fantastic drapery. 

Without, where was frost and ice and snow, the sleigh-bells jingled 





merrily, and the glad shouts of children resounded through the clear 
air, gaily, happily. Within, where was warmth and luxury and 
splendor, voices were hushed, lips smileless—gloom and griefreigned 
supreme. 

The quiet of the room was not broken again until William Harley 
entered. To be sure, May’s powers of endurance were not put to a 
very severe test, for it was not many moments after her mother’s 
rebuke that her father came in, and the moment he opened the door 
she commenced whispering again to Hester; the little gipsy, she 
knew her mother would not reprove her for anything before him. 

With an apology for keeping them waiting, Mr. Harley seated him- 
self at a small table, having first, however, taken both Hester and 
Gerald by both hands and greeted them warmly. 

His face this morning was peculiarly open and winning; not a 
shade of any kind darkened it, save perhaps an expression of sup- 
| pressed grief, which of course was both requisite and natural, seeing 
| he was about to break the seal of the will of his late best and dearest 
| friend. 
| “I think I have consulted your wishes, Gerald,” Harley said, as he 
placed a sealed document on the table before him, “in summoning 
only those directly interested in the reading of your father’s will.” 

Gerald only bowed his head in token of assent. 

“ You will recollect,” Harley went on, “ that the lawyer who drew 
up this paper has been dead some months, and that it was your 
father’s last request that I should break the seal of it. I need 
scarcely add that he never made me privy to its contents, but know- 
ing that I had been educated a lawyer, and being partial enough to 
love me as a friend, he probably considered those sufficient reasons 
for entrusting your interests to my keeping.” 

“Tam sure they could not be in safer hands,” Gerald said quietly. 

Mr. Harley did net reply, but with steady hands broke open the 
package. 

Of course all eyes were upon him ; even the languid Mrs. Harley 
contrived to evince some interest, by permitting the gentle rustle of 
her fan to cease altogether. 

Harley commenced to read in a clear, low, distinct voice. 

After going through the usual preamble, in which all wills are 
| nearly identical, the reader then continued : 

“T will and bequeath to my beloved son Gerald Marston the whole 
|ofmy property, real and personal, to him and his heirs for ever, to 
| have and to hold. Provided,” and here Mr. Harley paused abruptly 
and passed his hand rapidly before his eyes, as though to assure 
himself that he saw correctly. 

For an instant his countenance exhibited only blank amazement ; 
but suddenly a smile, as though he had discovered some secret, 
broke over it, and his quick glance passed from Hester to Gerald, 
back again to the document before him. 

It was exquisitely done ; no actor could have executed it had he 
given a life to his profession. . 

That word “ Provided,” and Mr. Harley’s subsequent embarrass- 
ment, of courge created new interest; so when he commenced to 
read again, the listeners held their very breaths: 

“ Provided, on or before his twenty-first birthday, he becomes the 
husband of my very dear niece Hester Stanhope, whom I am well 
assured will not oppose my wish ; but in case my said son, Gerald 
Marston, should refuse to accept of these terms, then I will and be- 
queath to him the sum of fifteen thousand dollars only, and a like 
sum to my said niece Hester Stanhope ; the remainder of my pro- 
perty, real and personal, I hereby give unconditionally to my dear 
and respected friend, William Harley——” 

The paper fell from Harley’s hand, and he looked from one to the 
other as though for some explanation of this extraordinary be- 
quest. 

Hester had turned pale and red by turns, and Gerald was actually « 
speechless. Mr. Harley was the first to recover. He read the will 
en to the end, which was soon reached now, and then carefully re- 
folding it, crossed over to Gerald, and touching him on the shoulder, 
said, 

“T do not think I am mistaken in presuming that your inheritance 
is safe.” 

The young man started ; a thousand emotions were at work in his 
heart ; but before he could speak, a loud voice echoed through the 
hall, crying, 

“ What do I care—busy or idle, I tell you I will see him.” 

Then the servant remonstrated and seemed to be about to 











use force to repel the intruder, for the voice again thundered, 
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“ Out of my way, fool!” and the next instant the door was thrown 
rudely open, and Ralph Forrester stalked into the room. His dress 
was shabby, but his bearing erect, his eyes flashed around upon the 
astonished group. Mrs. Harley had recourse to her sal volatile, and 
her few and feeble exclamations of “‘My poor nerves, my poor 
nerves!” Gerald’s words remain unuttered, but he was thankful 
for the interruption. Hester only drew her veil over her face, but 
May, from some strange unaccountable influence, arose from her 
seat, moved a few steps, and leaning heavily upon the back of a 
chair, fixed her eyes upon the intruder as though under mesmeric 
influence. The only person present who appeared perfectly calm 
and dignified was William Harley, and yet he alone had reason to 
fear this man. 

“ Am I too late?” Ralph asked, scowling darkly upon Harley. 

“ Not so, Mr. Forrester, but just in time,” the host answered in a 
firm, polite manner. 

This coolness threw Ralph off his guard ; he had expected to see 
Harley tremble like a leaf, and cower down before him; had he 
done so, he would have whelmed him and himself in one common 
ruin, would have cast the proud rich man down from his pedestal, 
even though he was also crushed by the fall. It was for that pur- 
pose that he was there; the events of the preceding night, which 
he felt convinced had been brought about at the instigation of 
Harley, rankled deeply in his breast. This man, he thought, not 
content with his present degradation, desired that he should sink so 
low that it would be an utter impossibility to rise again, would have 
crushed him down into a companion of thieves and murderers, made 
him a curse to his fellow-men as well as to himself; and the spirit 
of revenge flamed up within him: he burned to see his proud op- 
pressor grovelling at his feet ; to buy that ecstacy he was willing at 
that moment to consign himself to prison or to death; for he had 
prepared himself for the latter alternative. But now, as he stood 
there face to face with his foe, who received him as calmly as any 
casual visitor, he wavered, and to waver at sucha time was to 
fail; besides he fell the gaze of May, and it penetrated through and 
through his very soul. He had*scarcely looked at her, yet he knew 
that she was beautiful as an enthusiast’s dream of Heaven. 

What an awe-inspiring mystery is that mesmerism by which heart 
acts upon heart! 

Mr. Harley had never in his existence stepped so close to the brink 
of the precipice along which he had chosen to walk through life ; he 
was perfectly aware of his danger, though, and that knowledge 
saved him. Internally, he was fairly shattered by terror; exter- 
nally, not a muscle moved, not a nerve vibrated. 

To his unwavering strength of purpose, his unflinching self- 
reliance, must be attributed his preservation. Before Ralph had an 
opportunity to recover himself, Harley crossed over to him and 
shook him by the hand, as if to welcome him; he leaned forward, 
though, and whispered, “ Recollect, it is not yourself and myself 
alone whose lives are trembling in the balance ; think of your sister ; 


a word from me, and the assassin’s knife is whetted for her. Hold 
your tongue, and to-morrow you shall be rich.” Ue spoke quickly, 
softly, but distinctly. Ralph succumbed; once more Harley 


triumphed. “Mr. Forrester is here,’ he said, leading Ralph for- 
ward, “as the only living witness of this will. I requested his 
presence, thinking you might have some questions to ask him, 
Gerald.” Without looking up, the young may replied, “No, no; I 
have nothing to say, except to you, Mr. Harley. When convenicnt, 
I will request a half an hour of your time.” 

“ We need not detain you, then, my dear Forrester,’ Harley said, 
cautiously, and as he walked with him to the door, he said,in an 
under-tone, “ Expect to see me to-night; I have much to say to 
you.” 

Ralph only bowed his head; he was completely unmanned, and 

ould not account for the strange fancies that had completely put to 
re it the misanthropy and bitter desire for vengeance with which 
he had entered that room. 

Could it have been the glorious eyes of the fair girl, that were still 
fixed upon him, that caused the revulsion? She had returned to her 
seat beside Hester, to be sure, and had clasped her hayd in her own 
convulsively ; but she never paused in her scrutiny of the stranger 
until the door closed upon him. ‘hen she gave vent to a deep sigh, 
and, without knowing what she was doing, let her head fall on 
Hester’s knews. 

Mr. Harley’ breathed freely now, and intimating 
left alone with Gerald, the ladies quietly withdrew. 


his desire to be 


CHAPTER VI.—MR. HARLEY VISITS MR. THORNTON’S COUNTRY SEAT. 
‘‘ There is no person in the room but ourselves now, Gerald.” 

The youth’s head rested on his hand, and he did not seem to 
hear. 

“ Shall we talk over this will ?” 

Mr. Harley drew his chair close alongside of his ward's this time, 
and touched him gently on the arm. Marston raised his eyes and 
fixed them upon Harley. ‘ You are the heir to my father’s pro- 
perty,” he said, firmly. 

“ What do you mean?” and the guardian started back with well- 
feigned astonishment. 

“Simply what i assert. You have an inheritance of some two 
hundred thousand dollars ; I a legacy of fifteen thousand.” 

“ But you will marry your cousin 7” 

“‘ Never.” 

“ You are mad——” 

“‘T should be mad if I committed so great a crime.” 

“ Crime !” 

“Yes, crime. I do not love her as an honest man must love the 
woman he takes an oath before Heaven to love, honor and cherish. 
She is as dear to me as a sister, and can never be anything nearer.” 

“You have a year yet to think of this in; we had better speak no 
further of it at present.” 

“Ten years could not alter my determination,’ Gerald said, with 
some vehemence. “ Do you think so meanly of me as to suppose 
that I would sell my dearest privilege—the privilege of loving—for 
twenty fortunes.” 

A smile passed over Harley’s placid countenance. ‘ You talk a 
all young men talk,” he said. “ Poetry and sentiment are very beau- 
tifal in youth—very absurd in maturity. After all, what is love save 
a refined sensuality ? and what is poetry but the translation of that 
passion into words? How much more satisfactory to a really great 
mind is calm, dispassionate philosophy, that stands, as it were, upon 
a pinnacle afar off, and contemplates with a calm, lofty smile the 
petty woes, and jealousies, and quarrels, illuminated now and then 
by a tay of sunlight, that make up the sum and substance of the 
thing called love.” 

How ‘well that man knew the human heart! He could almost read 
the secrets of its every throb ; and he managed the one he had now 
to deal with with all the cunning of the subtlest Jesuit. It wasa 
difficult task, too, he had set himself, for he was obliged to awaken 
all the nobility of Gerald’s nature by opposing sophism, and at the 
same time shield himself from being injured in his listener’s esteem 
by the weapon he made use of. 

“You are not saying what your heart dictates, 
Marston answered, with a sorrowful shake of hi 
I did not know you a ht almost be 
you were. You would be the very first to scorn and 
should I yield to this base and sordid temptation.” 

“ Granted that I am foolish enough to have some slight recollk 
tion of the beauty and glory of youth still left in my world 
nature,” Harley went on to say, “ do you think I would be acting : 
judicious part in allowing you to see my weakn« 

“ Weakness !” 

“ The world calls it weakness, so do not quarrel with the term, 
but let me use it for the sake ot explaining what I mean. I want 
you, my dear Gerald, fully to appreciate the delicate situation in 
which lam placed. Left, by your father’s will, your guardian until 


Mr. Harley,’ 
head; “though if 
well as 1 do, I mi to thin] 


contemn me 





you come of age, will not the world say that it was through my in- 
fluence and agency that you refused to fulfil your father’s wish by 
marrying your cousin? Who has been the gainer by such a course? 
will be asked ; and'the finger of reproach will indicate me—me, who 
until now have lived a life of probity.” 

Gerald was amazed. “ And who shall dare make such a charge 
against you?” he asked, with flashing eyes. “It would be the old 
story of dogsbaying the moon—curs snapping and snarling at the 
heels of a benefactor. I know that society is a heartless, hollow 
thing, but trust‘ine, it is not bad and malicious enough to question 
your integrity.” 

It is useless to state that Mr. Harley’s conscience suffered no pang 
as he listened to this generous outburst ; for he was a human being, 
possessed of both heart and soul, and consequently must have suf- 
fered intensely from the mutterings of the still small voice within— 
the awful monitor that never deserts its post so long as one gleam 
of humanity is left for it te feed upon ; but so strong and inflexible 
was his power of self-control, that no outward emotion betrayed the 
inward working of the spirit. He had a part to play—he would act 
it out, cost what it might. 

“T wish you coujd transfuse your nature into all mankind,” he 
said, pressing Gerald warmly by the hand. 

“If I could and should, the race would be sadly deteriorated,” 
Marston replied, with a faint smile. ‘“ But let us drop the subject of 
this morning now and for ever. It was to request that favor that I 
sought this interview.” 

“ As you please, my dear boy—I am willing to leave it to time.” 

Gerald looked at him reproachfully. “One word more,” he said. 
“jin order to show you how impossible this union has become, grant- 
ing that, as you intimate, time will alter my feelings toward Hester, 
how could I.ever be satisfied that it was for myself alone she ac- 
cepted me; should I not be for ever haunted by the terrible sus- 
picion that she became my wife out of pity—that she endured rather 
than loved me? God preservecme from such shame and misery !” 
he arose and paced up and down the room much excited. 

“Be calm, be calm, Gerald?” Harley said, in his most cunning 
tone ;_“ whatever course events may take your inheritance is safe.” 

“ What do you mean?” 

‘You cannot for a moment imagine that I would accept this ,be- 
quest and beggar you?” 

Marston paused as Harley spoke this, and, in a suppressed voice, 
said, “Mr. llarley, you mi§judge me strangely; do you think that 
I would accept as your gift what my own father denied me—shall a 
stranger compassionately give me that which my own flesh and 
blood took from me? No; rather, far rather would I beg my bread 
from door to door; but, I thank God, that is not the alternative— 
I have youth, health and education; these, with the legacy I am to 
receive, will enable me to hew out an honorable independence. 
You shall see, at least, that loss of fortune cannot crush me. I may 
be disappointed; 1am not despondent.” 

“You are a brave boy and I love and honor you,” Harley said, 
warmly ; “but, as you say, let us quit the topic for the present 
only let me have your assurance that you hold me blameless.” 

Gerald took his companion by both hands and looked earnestly in 
his face—that face was as cloudless, 
mer morning. 
firmly. 

“If I doubted your honor, Mr. Harley, I would never trust mortal 
man again,” he said. “ Believe me, I rejoice that it is you who are 
to reap the benefit of my loss.” 

As the youth spoke these words, eil that was left of good welled 
up in Harley’s bosom, but before it could influence him to the utter- 
ance of a single word, the demon of evil with insidious sneer was at 
work. “ What!” it whispered, “are you to be turned from your 
course just as the most complete success is attainable by the com- 
monplace compliments of a boy?” and he listened to that voice 
until his conscience was stilled again. So simply thanking Gerald 
for his good opinion, he conducted him to the door and bid him 
adieu for the present, promising, however, to call upon him during 
the ensuing day. 

After this, Mr. Harley made his usual daily visit to Wall street, 
was seen on ‘Change and chatted sociably for a half hour with his 
men of business upon the rise and fall of stocks, the state of the 
markets and other subjects most in vogue in Wall street; then he 
returned home to a late dinner, and immediately thereafter, enveloped 
in the folds of a avy cloak, sallied forth, and with rapid strides 
hurried on to his s which was situated not far distant from his 
dwelling. 


as calm and as frank as a sum- 
The hands he held returned the pressure of his own 


t ible, 











A horse was ready harnessed before a light sleigh, and a man in 

livery holding it, evidently wat hing*for him. 

| not v you, Browniey,” Mr. Harley said, as he sprang 
into the vehicle, “ only be here at eight o'clock precisely, for 1 shall 
retur! that i ) saying, he took the reins and drove slowly 

rth f e} 

Onc iough upon the smooth frozen snow, le 
na} liis V { e beauti animal that he drove, pricking 
up his ears, started, reared pri y up and then darted forward 

M ‘ " ng ¢ 1 y sleigh bells. New York held 

1 carniy a l 3 ter a good old-fashioned snow- 
I Now he \v pass a omnibus loaded down with a 
ml of me ve L el whose shouts echoed far and 
é 1a in cutters, searcely less elegant than his own, 
would whirl past; but Mr. Harley di@Qot seem to know that another 
being save | f was on the road,so completely was he lost in 
tho t; and it was ouly mechanically that he steered his way 
through the host of vehicies. , 

After a while the city lamps began to die away in the distance, 

and the road became less and less crowded, still ; like lightning, 


flew along the sleigh that held William Harley. At length he turned 
off the main road down a narrow lane that led towards the East 
river, and, after a few moments, drew up before a small frame build- 
ing that stood back some distance from the lane. 

lt had become quite dark by this time, so Mr. Harley was about to 
order to see if the ’ 


voice called to him to sit still. 


alight in gates were open, when a well-known 
Don't stir, don’t stir,” it said, “ I'm 
coming,’ and presently, aman made his appearance and, spring 


into the vehic! ‘with your leave, lil play pilot,” and taki 
the reins he drove the horse’s head towards the louse. A minute’s 
drive brought them before the porch. was visible; 


Not a light 


door and windows seemed to be hermetically sealed: but the clear 


cold moon showed the building to be a low cottage-built house, from 
which the paint had been almost « ely washed away ; the roof 
was patched here and there with moss, and from the red brick chim- 
ney a thin volume of smoke wound its way upward. 

t was a dreary yet a beautiful scene—the old-fashioned build 
the int, leafless trees, the fields stretchi 1 1 litteringly 
white with sno l not far d nt, the river 1 with sses 0 
floating ic dotted | d ther« ith the } t of some vessel 
striving to force r e free 

“You don't V ri if i ! e, Mr. 7 
Harley l, as, at \ on of that we he stepped fre t} 
leigh 1 1 the } 
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Uutside hre very live, you know, ] Hat y 

lla t t I of* tl remark very |} Vy, Sé 

er testily x \ but do driv und elter, pro 
\ you've ge t g as an outhuuse, and take: it « 
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rhornton cl to | if, and then ling the horse under ¢ 
shed near by he fastened him there and returned quickly to his 
guest- “Had you any trouble finding out my little box here 7?” he 


asked, as he opened the hall door and motioned Harley to enter. 
“ No, your directions were so explicit that | could not go wrong.’ 








“Much the most quiet and cosy place for our little le-a-téle, is 
it not?” 

Ten.” 

They stood in the hall now, but still all was darkness and gloom. 

“Qne moment and you'll have light enough,” Thornton said, re- 
marking that the guest was still muttering something about the 
cursed darkness, and, so saying, he threw open the door of one of 
the apartments and a flood of light burst,forth. 

“ Walk in, walk in, my dear sir,” afid Mr. Thernton waved his 
hand for Harley to precede timyand.then followimghe closed the 
door behind them. 5 Pi 

The room in which they now foundthemiisélves was qdite large, and 
furnished with a degree of elegance amounting. to. luxury. . The 
floor was covered with a rich soft carpet, the walls hungiwith a 
warm, crimson and gold paper, and the furniture; which consisted 
principally of large easy chairs and most inviting-looking sofas, was 
of rosewood, covered in crimson brocatelle. 

A fire of Liverpool coal was blazing away in the ample~ grate, 
crackling merrily and throwing out a genial heat. 

Near by the hearth an elaborate table, supporting a large lamp, 
was drawn, and seated beside it was a woman dressed in a showy 
but rich silk, her arms, which were full and white, covered with 
valuable bracelets, and her fingers glittering with diamonds... She 
was apparently not over five and twenty years of age, and though 
her features were large and her general appearance exceedingly 
coarse, she was not without a sort of vulgar beauty, just brazen and 
bold enough to-captiyate such a man as Mr. Thornton. 

As Harley entered, she looked from the very true history of “ The 
Life and Adventures of Sixteen-string Jack,’ which she had been 
eagerly devouring, and acknowledged lis presence with the polite 
exclamation, “ Hallo, Sim, what swell cove’s this poaching in a pri- 
vate crib.” 

“Hold your impertinent tongue, Moll,” was the affectionate re- 
joinder. “Its the bob cull I told you of, so mind your eye and get 
us some lush.” 

“Ah! be that the feller, is it ¥* she said, rising and curtseying to 
Mr. Harley. “ You're welcome, sir; my husband told me you'd be 
here, so I dressed accordin’.” 

“What's the meaning of this, Thornton?” Harley said, without 
deigning to take the slightest notice of the woman. “I thought you 
said we were to be alone ?” 

“So we are—so we are. This is my wife, Mr. Harley ; and as man 
and wife are one flesh, you know——” 

“Psha!” the guest intetrupted, “send her away, or I'll leave,” 
and he turned towards the door. 

“ Don’t you hear me, Moll; get the 
bring it until I call,” roaix 

“ Well, lm goin’—you needn't crack your throat aboutit. Andas 
for your pal, there, all I’ve got to say is that his face is better than 
his manners,” and so saying she flounced out of the room. 

When she had disappeared, Mr. Harley threw aside his cloak, and 
taking possession of the chair she had vacated, placed his feet on 
the fender, for they were very cold. Then he proceeded leisurely 
to take a survey of the apartment. 

“ Pretty comfortable quarters, are they not?” Thornton asked. 

“ Exceedingly comfortable,” was thereply. ‘‘ One would suppose, 
too, that you feared an occasional unfriendly visit frem your own 
fraternity, to judge from the massive bolts and bars that Lsee through 
the Mr. Harley went on to say. 

“No, no,” Thornton replied. “ But we see once in a great while 
the police take it into their wise heads to make a stir, and as they 
don’t like trouble or hard work I just gratify them in this way to 
frighten them off. They would not mind taking a feller if they could 
walk in by the street door in a squad of a dozen or so, and pounce upon 
him when he was asleep. But they’d have to work too hard and 
make too much noise opening them there shutters,” and Mr. Thorntorj 
laughing loudly and long, drew up a chair at the opposite side of the 
fireplace, and invited his friend to open his business. ‘“ By the way,” 
he said, bending forward with some show of curiosity, “ what is that 
I see looking out from your pocket so viciously ?” 

Mr. Harley threw open his coat, and exhibited the stock of a 
revolyer that obtruded from the inner breast pocket. 

(To be continued.) 
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THE SKELETON PAPERS. 
CHAPTER II. 


“You have murdered my mistress!” were the first words she uttered 
after she had thrown herself down by her lifeless bgdy, ‘‘ but she 
shall have vengeance!” As she said this she rose and walked to- 
wards the door. 

A sense of his danger for the first time struck the colonel. 
Springing up he caught Lucille by the arm, and locking the doors 
placed the keys in his pocket. 

“Do you mean to murder me, too ?” said she, in a defiant voice. 

“ Lucille, this is an accident ; I have not murdered your unhappy 
mistress, although you know she had good cause to dread my ven- 
geance.” 

“ You cannot blind me,” replied the woman. 
all.” . 

“Then you know she fell overpowered by her own emotions,” 
replied Lemesurier. 
"Tis a lie!” said Lucille ; ‘‘ I saw you strike her, and I will swear 
to it! She begged for mercy, and you smote her—with this, I think’ 

taking up a polished poker which was covered with blood, owing 
to her head falling against it. 


“ T heard all—I saw 





rhe colonel saw he was in her power. 

“ You know she has dishonored me?” 

“T know nothiug at all, except that I heard her beg your mercy, 
and that I saw you kill her!” 

As she said this she folded her arms, and fixed her gaze upon 
Lemesurier. 

Iie then handed her the letter he had found. She read it, and 
returned it calmly, saying, “This is no reason why you should kill 
ie 

With a weakness truly deplorable ina man of the colonel’s mind 
ind station, he resolved to conciliate the self-possessed, cold-hearted, 
avaricious woman before him, and aware that the only avenue to her 
heart was through her purse, he made her a present of his wife’s 
jew and dresses, together with a large sum of money, on the sole 
condition of her silence and aid in his present dreadful situation. 

i was understood she counselled the concealment of the 
bor the production of the letter proclaiming her guilt and conse- 
‘ t would account for her d appearance— which, backed by 
J lec! 1 that s had 1 ed at the last minute to 
{ y her ¢ ld satisfy the world of Colonel 
l i u rs} ‘ ig ran of his wife’s whereabouts. 

t t 1id Lucil ‘ We must dispose of the 
I 
i wire ica 
ed t fearl woman. 
I i} ercy of every accident. A dog's 
it; a I pade may detect me. Oh, 
Go I l é I 
t I it in the Bay?” coolly said 
Lu 

“N yned ti et | man, “ that would be sure 

d 
I é but to bury it in thisroom. It is over 
! I é y - s say that when she had the 
in a half stupor ¢ rel Le rie sted his dauntless confi- 
dante to bury the corpse in the very room she had so often assisted 


her mistress to deck her charms in their most brilliant ornaments. 
When done he sat down like one who is in atrance and waits the 
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waking. Lucille stood opposite to him, with her bright black eyes 
shining like living beads, glaring en her unhappy master. 

Lucille had been for five years the favorite companion of Mrs. 
Lemesurier, and had acquired a certain influence over the colonel 
himself, which had sometimes annoyed him, for she had a piquant | 
method of being impertinent, which gave it rather the aspect of inde- 
pendence than presumption. On the present occasion she modified 
her manner into a vigorous suggestion, nearly allied to a deferential 
dictation. Going to a beaufet in the room ske filled a goblet with 
brandy, and handing it to the colonel said, “You had better drink | 
this; you are strangely agitated!” Mechanically taking the glass 
he drained it. ; ; 

His presence of mind seemed to return with the steadiness of his 
nerves. Going to a writing-desk, he took out a large sum of money, 
and handing it to his companion, said, “‘ Lucille, you are a witness of 
my unvarying kindness and liberality to the unhappy woman who is 
now before her Maker. Accept this as an earnest of my gratitude for 
your services. Ina few days I will consult with you as to how I shall 
still further recompense you. I will also leave to you a portion of 
my property on my death. We must, however, be cautious. | do 
not care for my life, but I do for my reputation and my family 
honor.” 

Lucille accepted the money, and said, “ If you treat me well, you 
will never regret haying made me your confidante. But now I will 
descend to the kitchen. Ihear the sounds of voices—the servants 
are returning. You retire to rest. I will mention in confidence to 
some of them the flight of my mistress, as though you were as yet 
ignorant of it. Adieu! Be firm, and trust to me.” Saying this she 
disappeared. 

How mysterious and demoralizing is guilty companionship! The 
proud Colonel Lemesurier had already begun to fear, to admire, to 
look up to the heartless, intriguing, avaricious Frenchwoman ! 

He retired to his bed, but not to sleep. Every object in the 
chamber was a torture. 

In the morning the whisper was over all the country that the 
lovely Mrs. Lemesurier had fled from her husband to the arms of 
Caspar Floyd. The letter she had written was exhibited to his imme- 
diate friends, and by them related to the public. 

About a week after this tragic event,a letter came directed to 
Lucille. She opened it; it contained an address to her mistress. 
She took it to Colonel Lemesurier, who was in his study. It was from 
Caspar Floyd, expressing the utmost disappointment at her not meet- 
ing him as she had agreed. It concluded with begging her, at all 
hazards, to fly to him in Philadelphia, where he would wait for a 

week at a little farm-house belonging to him, about two miles from 
the city, and on the banks of the Schuylkill. It concluded with say- 
ing that if he did not hear from her, he should risk a visit to the 
colonel’s house. 

Handing it to Lucille, who was now his confidante and adviser, and 
who professed the utmost devotion to his interest and sympathy with 
his wrongs, he waited in silence till she had read it. 

Her countenance became disturbed. ‘ Mon Dieu,” she exclaimed, 
in a whisper ; “ this madman will rum us! How little he cares for 
his life is evident from the daring act by which he saved my lady’s 
life. Ah! he will wait a week—he will come here—the house will 
be searched—the body will be found, and we shall both be hanged !” 

A presentiment came over the colonel like that he experienced on 
his departure for Canada. ‘“ Peace,” he cried, “Lucille. It will 
never be discovered if you are silent.” 

“ That man’s life is dangerous to us,” said Lucille. 
man he had so deeply wronged, I would kill him!” 

“ What! commit a murder ?” 

“ No, I would challenge and shoot him,” replied the Frenchwoman. 
“ Your honor requires it.” 

The colonel had already determined upon that course directly he 
had read the letter from Caspar Floyd. He therefore arranged with 
Lucille that she should remain mistress of his house during his ab- 
sence. She was to inform ihe domestics that her master. had inter- 
cepted a letter, which led him to suspect where his unhappy wife 
was, and that he had gone to win her from her seducer, and place 
her in some asylum, where she might repent the past. Above all, 
he charged Lucille to keep the dressing-room, where this hideous 
.secret was hid, locked, and to allow no one to go near it. 

“ But if you fall?” said Lucille. 

“It will be the best thing that could happen to me!’ replied the 
colonel, with a sigh. 

“ But what is to become of me?” asked Lucille, her eyes filling 
with tears ; and taking the colonel’s hand, she respectfully raised it 
to her lips and fervently kissed it. 

So desolate had the unhappy man felt since his wife’s death, that 
this act, which was pure artifice, nearly overpowered him. 

Telling her to be seated, he went to his secretoire, and taking from 
it a case, said, “ Here, Lucille, are the jewels which have been in 
our family for generations. They are worth a large sum, and are 
yours. You will also find in this secret drawer (touching a spring) 
a sufficient quantity of money to last you for years.” 

“ But the people will say I have stolen them,” remarked the quick- 
witted girl. 

“True,” observed the colonel ; and sitting down he wrote a me- 
morandum to the effect “ that as a reward for the faithful services to 
her late mistress, Mrs. Lemesurier, he had given to Lucille Grahn all 
her jewels and dresses.” Having signed it, he handed it to his 
rapacious confidante. He also added to his will, which he showed 
to her, a codicil bestowing on her a handsome annuity. Restoring 
the document to its place, he locked the secretoire, and handing the 
key to Lucille, said, “ If I fall you will know what to do.” 

He then walked to the vicarage, and told the rector that he had 
reasons to believe his wife was in Philadelphia ; and that, deeply as 
she had wronged him, he had determined to make an effort to save 
her from a life of shame, although, of course, his honor as a soldier 
= a gentleman would not allow him to receive her again as his 
wife. 

_ The good old clergyman approved his decision, and, little suspect- 
ing he was blessing a duel, gave his most earnest prayers for the 
success of his undertaking. 


“If I were the 





Bidding Lucille good-bye, Colonel Lemesurier in another hour was 
on his way to Philadelphia, accompanied by Ralph, who followed a 
few paces behind enjoying the expedition. 

On his arrival there he left Ralph at the hotel, and rode towards 
the farm-house described by Caspar. Within a mile of the spot, as | 
he was turning into a lane overshadowed with trees, he saw a horse- 
man coming towards him. As he came nearer he perceived it was 
Floyd. Each recognised the other, and when they were within five 
paces both stopped. With that haughty politeness which ever 
characterises the gentleman, they bowed with a sternness denoting 
mutaal hate. 

Lemesurier spoke first: 


“ We are well met—I came to seek you.” 

“Tam glad to have saved youany further trouble,” was the other's 
response ; “ what is your wish?” 

“ To say you are a villain, and to ask you where my wife is?” was 
the colonel’s reply. 5 

“ This is not a proper place to discuss the matter, since I perceive 
some laborers approach ; accompany me to my farm-house, and I am 
at your service. I will, however, answer your last question. I know 
nothing of Mrs. Lemesurier, not having seen her since I left your 
house.” : 

“ We'll talk of that anon,” replied the colonel ; “lead the way.” 

They rode side by side, in dead silence, to Floyd's farm. It was a 
quiet spot, extending to the banks of the river, and well covered 
with trees. On arriving at the porch of a neat cottage, Caspar called 
to a man, who immediately appeared. Springing from his horse, he 
invited Colonel Lemesurier to enter his house. 

In another minute they were face to face in a room which opened 
upon a lawn. 


Floyd, with a serious courtesy, handed his visitor a chair, and 


taking one on the other side of the table, said, “I await your com- 
munication.” 
The colonel handed him the letter that had fallen from his wife’s 


bosom. A deadly pallor spread over Floyd’s countenance as he 
read it. Returning it to Lemesurier, he said, “ I do not perceive how 
I am implicated in this. My name does not appear. Your wife had, 
doubtless, many admirers. Have you any further evidence against 
me ?” 

This question was put by him to ascertain if the letter sent under 
cover to Lucille had fallen into his hands. 

Lemesurier saw his motive and his own delicate position. If he 
acknowledged Floyd’s letter, while it fixed the guilt of the seduction 
upon him, it relieved him from all complicity with his wife’s retreat, 
and it was on the latter point he wished to rest the quarrel. He, 
therefore, took other ground, and said, “ Lucille did not accompany 
her wretched mistress in her flight to your pestiferous arms. She 
has, however, since then confessed all.” 

“ Curse her,” hissed Floyd through his clenched teeth, but imme- 
diately stopping himself, he said, “ Colonel Lemesurier, I solemnly 
swear that 1 know no more where your wife is than you do.” 

A cold shudder thrilled the colonel’s frame, as he said, 

“Will you also swear that you had not arranged to meet my 
wretched wife at this very house nearly a week ago ¢” 

With a calm face Caspar lloyd returned, 

“Will you tell me how you came to know that?” For this was a 
secret kept even from Lucille, of whose fidelity Caspar had doubts 
from the first. 

“T have not come to bandy arguments with youas a lawyer, but 
to demand satisfaction for an outrage worse than death. Ten thou- 
sand times better that you had suffered my unfortunate wife to be 
dashed into atoms over the precipice, than to reserve her for a 
moral and social death a thousand times more dreadful.” 

“ You assume my guilt, sir,” said Floyd, haughtily, ‘‘ without con- 
descending to hear my reply.” 

“T have already put a question which you have not the courage 
to answer, like a Virginian gentleman, in a straightforward man- 
ner. Must I brand you coward as well as seducer ?” 

“A Virginian gentleman,” said Floyd fiercely, “resents as a 
deadly insult any question that compromises the honor of a lady, 
even though put by her husband—especially when her legal pro- 
tector has not the courage to risk a bruise for her life, but leisurely 
canters after, like a timid huntsman,to be in at the death of the 
woman he had sworn to love and die for!” 

This taunt at the colonel’s conduct on that eventful morning, 
though most unjust, had all the effect of truth. 

The colonel was at white passion heat, and perhaps no man ever 
thirsted for another’s life-blood as he did then for that of Floyd’s. 

“Don't excite yourself,” said Floyd; “you have called me a liar 
and a coward. Of course one must die. Compose yourself, and I 
will accommodate you. You will not fail to remember that the re- 
putation of a lady is at stake. You have lost your wife. I have not 
found her. It is just as clear to me you never loved her. I confess 
boldly, do. Since you knowso much, through the treachery of that 
French girl, I will tell you alittle more. You do not deserve the love 
of so admirable a woman as Agnes Pemberton, and I do. I never 
loved till I saw her.” 

Colonel Lemesurier remained as though under the wand of an 
enchanter—he could hardly believe his ears. 

“Thad arranged to receive her here,’ continued Floyd. “TI in- 
tended afterwards to offer you satisfaction, and to suggest a 
divorce.” 

Lemesurier grew more and more excited, as the Virginian became 
more and more calm and collected. 

After an instant’s pause, the latter said : 

“T am ready! Have you pistols? I have only a revolver, and 
one won't do, without you choose to cast lots for it!” 

“T am provided,” replied Lemesurier, laying a pair of duelling 
pistols on the table ; “ you can examine them !” 

“ Sir,” returned the other, coldly,“ you are a gentleman. I leave 
all to you. If you will walk with me I will lead you to a pleasant 
little grove, where we shall be hid from all observers. Indeed, it 
seems made for us.” 

They then left the cottage, and walked a few paces apart towards 
the grove. . 

“ A charming place for a honeymoon, isn’t it? Apropos, Colonel 
Lemesurier, if I fall, make as little fuss about this affair as possible— 
for the lady’s sake,” said Floyd, carelessly. 

“ You need not tutor me,” replied the colonel, nettled at the non- 
chalance of his opponent. 

“IT meant no offence,” observed Floyd, with a scornful gaiety. 
‘“‘ But here we are.” 

They entered the grove, which was preserved from outside obser- 
vation by the foliage. 

The colonel gave him his choice of pistols. 
ginian asked what distance he preferred. 

“Ten paces, if you have no objection.” 

“ Certainly not—it is all the same to me.” 

Floyd measured them. 

Each then took his position. 

“ Who's to give the word?” asked Floyd, with a laugh. 
trust me ?” 

“ T will trust you with anything but a woman!” said Lemesurier. 
* Count three, and let us fire the second after.” 

“ One, two, three!” said the Virginian. 

Both fired; the colonel’s ball hit Floyd in the side. Floyd had, 
however, purposely fired wide of his mark; indeed, almost into 
the air. 

By a strong effort of will the wounded man remained on his feet, 
but the change of his countenance convinced Lemesurier that he 

vas mortally wounded. As he advanced towards him, Floyd sunk 
on the ground, saying: “‘ You have had your vengeance ; you had 
better fly. Just tell my man, who took your horse, to come here— 
my sight’s going —I know not where your wife is—if you ever 
see her again,” continued he, with evident pain, “ give her this!” 
As he was about taking a ring from his finger, he gave one convul- 
sive start, his hands dropped by his side, he was dead! 

The colonel’s rage melted away as he saw the motionless body of 
his second victim before him. Throwing one agonized glance of 
regret, pity and despair, he hastily walked to the cottage, and while 
the servants went to the grove, he mounted his horse and rode back 
to the hotel. Telling Ralph what had occurred they immediately 
took their departure from Philadelphia. 

When Colonel Lemesurier reached Bergen, although he had been 
only five days absent, he looked ten years older. 

in a few words he told Lucille what had happened. Although she 
said little, she was delighted with the result,since it insured her 
safety. 

When the excitement had passed off, the colonel became a prey 
to the most terrible remorse, alternating with fear of discovery. To 
his friends he maintained that upon Mr. Floyd refusing to inform 
him where he had concealed his wife, he had challenged him, and a 
just doom had overtaken the guilty man. 


Taking one, the Vir- 


“ Will you 


With a strange infatuation, he made the dressing-room where his 
wife’s remains were concealed his study, sleeping on a couch over 
the very spot where she mouldered in her ghastly splendor. He 
had, previous to his journey to Philadelphia, privately obtained 
some cement, with which, assisted by Lucille, he had filled every 
interstice around the slabs, to prevent the possibility of any odor 
escaping to attract attention, and over them a thick oilclcth was 


placed under the heavy Turkey carpeting. Whenever he left the 
room, he locked it, taking the key with him or else giving it to 
Lucille, who grew more and more devoted to the now withered and 
melancholy old man. 


in this fatal room the colonel spent his days and nights. As the 
window commanded the entrance to his house, he could sit for 








hours watching all who came. The appearance of a stranger threw 
him into an agony of apprehension, for the fear fell upon his heart 
that all had been discovered, and that they were coming to search 
the premises. 

But a new and unexpected danger threatened him. The proprie- 
tor of the house suddenly died, and by the will the property was to 
be immediately sold. This almost paralyzed him, and thoughts of 
suicide took full possession of his mind. He was roused from his 
despondency by Lucille, whose woman’s heart had by degrees 
learned to entertain a profound pity for the unhappy victim to a 
wife’s weakness and his own one error of judgment. She told him 
that it was the best thing that could happen. “ You are rich,” she 
added ; “‘ buy the place—then you can do what you please with it!” 

Lemesurier was reassured; he immediately sent for the lawyer 
Who was the executor of his late landlord’s will, and offered to buy 
the house and grounds immediately at his own valuation. The will, 
however, was imperative—it must be sold by public auction. Thé 
eagerness of the old colonel had, however, convinced him that he 
had a fancy for the place, and he was determined to make him pay 
for it. He therefore hired a person to bid against him at the sale 
and run it up as high as possible. : 

The day came, and the colonel, accompanied by Lucille, was pre- 
sent. When the bidding commenced, he at once entered the lists by 
offering a fair sum; it was run up—higher—higher—higher! The 
man employed to bid against him soon saw that it was a mania on 
the ig man’s part, and, to the astonishment of all, the estate was 
finally knocked down to the colonel at nearly five times its real 
value. When it was announced that the place was bought by 
Colonel Lemesurier, the agitated and overwrought purchaser fell 
senseless from his chair, to the astonishment of all but Lucille. 
Recovering himself, he wrote a cheque for the amount, and although 
somewhat crippled in his resources by the draft, he drove home 
with his fair counsellor in a calmer frame of mind. 

The excitement, however, was too much for him; he was seized 
with brain fever and alarmed Lucille by his ravings. Afraid to trust 
any one to nurse him, the poor Frenchwoman was herself almest 
dead with apprehension and fatigue. With a pertinacity, incompre- 
hensible to the medical attendant, she opposed his being removed to 
a larger room. A vigorous constitution at last triumphed, seconded, 
as it was, by the admirable nursing of Lucille. When the frenzy 
subsided, his gratitude to his nurse was unbounded, and his first act 
was to settle half his property upon her, reserving the other for his 
nephew. 

A few weeks after his convalescence he sent Lucille to New York, 
to receive a large sum of money, for now he never quitted the house, 
and very seldom the fatal room. During her absence a fire broke 
out in the lower apartments, and much of the building being of wood 
the flames spread with rapidity. The bay being near there was no 
scarcity of water, and to the people around the colonel, who seemed 
to have suddenly regained his vigor, promised a large sum if they 
would save the porch, over which was his wife’s dressing-room. It 
was, however, in vain; the flames seemed bent upon reaching that 
spot. Convinced now that the moment of discovery had at last ar- 
rived, the colonel rushed up through the smouldering stairs, and 
entered the room. In another minute he was followed by some of 
the firemen, who called to him to return. He was deaf to their 
entreaties, and sank down on the floor suffocated with the smoke. 
At this crisis a carriage drove up. It contained Lucille. She imme- 
diately saw the importance of the moment, and without waiting an 
instant, upon being informed of the colonel’s position, she rushed 
through the crowd, and springing up stairs passed through the smoke 
to where he laid, now quite insensible. As she was about raising him 
to drag him into the next room, which was comparatively safe, she 
fell, overpowered with the deadly vapor, upon bis body. When they 
were taken from the room, a short time afterwards, they.were both 
dead. 

The fire was eventually extinguished, the dressing-room in which 
three persons had breathed their last being but very little injured. 
When, however, the nephew, who, by the death of his uncle and 
Lucille, now owned the estate, ordered the house to be rebuilt, it was 
necessary to remove the porch—and lo! the skeleton of a lady 
ready dressed, as though for a ball, with her jewels glittering on her, 
was found beneath the flooring of the dressing-room. It was atonce 
recognized as the remains of the beautiful and accomplished Mrs. 
Lemesurier, who so mysteriously disappeared some years before. 


WALTER SCOTT’S COACHMAN--A GOOD SERVANT. 
Peter MATHIESON, for nearly thirty years coachman to Sir Walter 
Scott, died lately at Abbotsford, at the great age of eighty-four or eighty-five 
years. He was brother-in-law of Sir Walter’s faithful Tom Purdie, and was 
taken into the poet’s s-rvice about the year 1804, when Scott first set up a 
carriage. The pages of Lockhart’s Life of Scott make frequent mention of 
this trusty and favorite charioteer. The bowling-green at Abbots‘ord was 
placed where it is in order that Sir Walter might listen in the evening to the 
voice of prayer and praise from the coachman’s cottage. 

** At length,’’ wrote Mr. Lockhart, in describing his first visit to Abbotsford, 
in the autumn of 1818, ‘we drew near Peterhouse (as the office-houses in 

he Haugh were called after the faithful coachman), and found sober Peter 
himself, and his brother-in-law the facetious faclotum Tom Purdie, superin- 
iendirg, pipe in mouth, three or four sturdy laborers busy in laying down the 
turf for a bowling-green. ‘I have planted hollies all round it, you see,’ said 
Seott, ‘and Jaid out an arbor on the right band side of the lawn; and here { 
mean to havea game at bowls every day in fine weather, for I take that to 
have been among the iadispensables of our old vie de chateau.’ But I 
must nut,”’ adds the biographer, “ forget the reason he gave me some time 
afterwards for having fixed on that spot for his bowling-green. ‘In truth,’ he 
then said, ‘I wished to have a smooth walk and a canny seat for myself withia 
ear-shot of Peter’s evening psalm.’ The coachman wasa devout Presbyte- 
rian, and many a time have I in after years accompanied Scott on his evening 
stroll, when the principal object was to enjoy, from the bowling-green, the 
unfailing melody of this good man’s family worship, and heard him repeat, as 
Peter's manly voice led the humble choir within, that beautiful stanza of 
Burns's ‘Saturday Night,’ 

‘They chaunt their artless notes in simple guise; 

They tune their hearts, by far the nvublest aim,’ ’’ &. 

It was Peter Mathieson’s arm that administered ‘that respectful shove’’ to 
the literary Earl of Buchan, when “‘ that most absurd personage”’ was forcing 
himself into Scott’s sick chamber in Castle street, “to relieve his mind as to 
the arrangements of his funeral,’’ by the assurance that the earl would take 
upon himself ‘the whole conduct of the ceremonial at Dryburgh.”” When 
Scott’s misfortunes arose, honest Peter cheerfully descended from the ‘ digni- 
fied coachman’’ to be “ ploughman in ordinary.’’ 

Lockbart tnus alludes to Peter’s change of character, and his master’s feel- 
ings on the subject: ‘*I cannot forget, in particular, how his (Sceott’s) eyes 
sparkled when he first pointed out to me Peter Matbieson guiding the plough 
on the havgh. ‘gad,’ said he, ‘auld Pepe (this was the children’s name for 
their good friend), auld Peve’s whistling at his darg. The honest fellow said 
a yoking in a deep field would do baith him and the blackies good. If things 
get round with me, snug shall be Pepe’s cusiion.’’’ This lest expression was 
amply redeemed by Sir Walter and his descendants; for old Peter lived and 
died, where he was wont to live, at ‘‘ Peterhouse,’ in comfort, respected and 
beloved not merely by those descendants and every friend of the family, but 
by all who knew him. 





An Irish Legend. . 

On the west coast of Ireland, near the Cliffs of Moher, at some 
distance out in the bay, the waves appear continually breaki 
in with white foam, even on the calmest day. The tradition 
among the country people is, that a great city was swallowed up 
there for some great crime, and that it becomes visible once 
every seven years; and if the person who sees it could keep his 
eyes fixed on it till he reached it, it would then be restored, and 
he would obtain great wealth. The man who related the legend 
stated farther, that some years ago some laborers were at work 
in a field on the hill-side, in view of the bay; and one of them, 
happening to cast his eyes seaward, saw the city in all its splen- 
dor emerge from the deep. He cailed to his companions to look 
atit; but, though they were close to him, he could not attract 
their attention. At last he wurned round to see why they would 
not come, but, on looking back when he had succeeded in at- 
tracting their attention, the city had disappeared. 
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FURMAN'S (POLLY’s) DISTILLERY AND COW-STABLES ON FLUSHING AVENUE, BETWEEN NORTH FOURTH AND NORTH FIFTH STREETS, WILLIAMSBURG. 


SWILL COW STABLES, NORTH FIFTH STREET, 
WILLIAMSBURG. 

In cur issue of June 5th our artist described fully his visit to 
these stables in company with Dr. George C. Ba!l. His sta‘e- 
ment, to which we refer our readers, contains a full report of the 
rougr treatment he received. Jad it not been for the timely ap- 
pearance of the policemen they would, as they said, have torn him 
to pieces. The stench of the place was intolerable, and the dirt 
fully equal to any stable that he had visited. He had, in com- 
pany with the doctor and the pclicemen, to cross a plank over a 
sluggish stream of filth, to get from the yard to the stables. 
Doctor Shanks, the great Shanks of New York, should have been 
there. He would have enjoyed the perfume. The effluvia would 
have been to him a gale from Araby the blest! Atar of swill 
cow stable ior Dr. Shanks! 








SWILL COW STABLES IN SOUTH SECOND 
STREET, WILLIAMSBUARG. 

These stables, when our artist visited them, were not so filthy 
as others; half the cows had been removed, so that there was 
necessarily less dirt, there being lcss power to create it. Ii was 
in this stable that our artist saw the cow wish the bandaged 
stump. The wretched animal had just previous!y been inocu- 
lated, and the bag or bandage had not been removed from its in- 
ecula‘ed tail. He saw also another cow whose appearance was 
painful to witness. The stench here was hardly strong enough 
to please the delicate olfactories of Dr. Shanks— our Shanks of 
New York. 








NEW YORK CLUS REGATTA. 

We give in our present number illustrations of two of the most 
exciting periods of the race which we reported in our last number. 
From the South-west Spit the interest was greatly heightened by 
the rivalry between the Zinga and the Gipsy, which, rounding 
the point almost at the same time, maintuined a neck to neck 
race, which became more and more exciting. The boats were so 
skilfully handled as to leave the result in that glorious uncer- 
tainty which constitutes the crowning merit of an aquatic 
stroggle. 

The prizes were awarded to the Julia, the Haze, the Haswell 
and the Edgar ; the Haze receiving the extra prize as the fastest 
schooner, 








PASSAGES FROM THE 
DIARY OF A BACHELOR. 





the distant hills and night fell over the valley, but not more silent or 
more peaceful than my Annie’s slumber, as she lay with her head 
pillowed on my breast. Fair was the garden of our love, and we 
were happy. But at times a shade would gather upon Annie’s 
brow—a shade I could not, did not wish to chase away, It was 
caused by her affection for her brother, who, owing to the evil coun- 
sel of companions who employed him as a means to work their ends, 


SKETCH IN COURT DURING THE SWILL MILK INVESTIGATION—THE 
SUPERINTENDENT OF THE SIXTEENTH STREET STABLES, WHO FED 
HIS FOUR CHILDREN ON SWILL MILK-—-BUT HE IS PARTICULAR 
WHO MILKS THE COWS, 


had in an unhappy moment forged another’s name. He had been 
transported for seven pose. My wife loved this brother much, and 
felt, with me, he had been more sinned against than sinning. 

‘* But in the garden of my love there was a serpent, as in the 
days of yore. His name, too, matters not; suffice it, that he played 
the part of friend. Some years before, as I subsequently learned, 





he had paid his addresses to my wife, but had been rejected. Fora 
considerable time he had.persisted in his suit, but finding it of no 
avail, he appeared to give the matter up as hopeless, and ceasing to 
be lover, assumed the simpler character of friend. Being respect- 
ably connected and of good abilities, I found him an agreeable com- 
panion, and soon asked him to my house. About this time I 
imagined I observed a differer.ce in my wife’s demeanor—a restraint, 
a hesitation, a reserve of something which she was desirous to con- 
ceal. I battled with suspicion, I laughed at jealousy; still m 
friend discovered there was something on my mind. to be brief, 
he informed me that, seeing 1 was in some degree unhappy, he 
wou'd take upon himself the painful and unwelcome duty of di- 
vulging what it was but just that I should know. I am calm now 
while I relate this, but I was not sothen. It appears that Annie was 
in the habit of receiving visits during my absence from home, and as 
I never heard from her of any callers, 1 became alarmed. It was a 
man; but what was he like? My friend had never seen his face. 
There was a mystery in his way of coming; there was a mys- 
tery in his way of going. That mystery 1 was resolved to 
clear. One day I made a pretext of having to leave towr; and 
taking a valise with me, I bade my wife adieu, with a promise to re- 
turn on the following day. I remember well how from a neighbor- 
ing wood I watched the house; with what suspense and grief I 
lurked within my hiding-place from morning until twilight rendered 
all obscure; how, as it grew darker, I crept forth, and, like a felon, 
slunk behind the trees until I found myself looking through the 
very window of my room. It was too true! 

‘* There stood Annie, the once darling of my heart, with her arms 
thrown round the neck of one whose face | knew not and had never 
seen before. She, the guilty one, was weeping. I was _ stupified. 
What was now that garden of my love, with all its scented blossoms 
and its countless birds? A desert and a waste! The breath of 
wickedness had blighted all, and in one little hour my hopes and my 
affections, which 1 had thought would last for ever, lay crushed 
beneath my feet—were dust and ashes! I heard them speak, but 
could not move. 

** ¢ Leave me,’ said Annie to the stranger; ‘ leave me!’ 

** «Not in tears,’ was the reply. 

“¢Yes, yes, now!’ 

*** You have not betrayed me ?” 

‘«¢ No, no, dearest. Walter knows nothing—shall know nothing. 

*** And youstill love me ?’ said the stranger, as he kissed the lips 
which were upraised to his. 

**I could bear no more; my head whirled round; my brain wa son 
fire. Leaping through the casement I drew a dagger from my belt, 
and plunged it up to the hilt into the heart which bad dishonored me. 
‘This,’ cried I, as my wife uttered a. shriek of agony, ‘this for 
your paramour!’ 

“I have never forgotten for a single waking moment that look— 
that dreadful look—with which 
my wife regarded me. The icy, 
bloodless stare she turned upon 








By Tudor Trevor. 
THE STRANGER’S STORY. 


“It matters not where I was 
born, nor what my name. Enough 
that I am here at this moment, a 
living wretched man. I will _— 
over my childhood, though there 
is much that I could tell if we had 
time. At twenty-five 1 fell in love, 
as you have done; but yours is 
the fancy of a boy—mine the 
strong, impetuous passion of a 
man. There have been times 
when, at the bere mention of 
those happy days, tears have 
filled my eyes, and even coursed 
each other down my cheeks; but 
now the fountain of those tears 
is dry, and I can weep no more. 
Poor Annie! Poor Annie! The 
girl whom I had asked to be my 
wife was as good as she was fair, 
and fair she was as gngels in the 
realms above! she loved me, 
too, with a devotion which only 
good, true-hearted women feel ; 
aud Heaven knows with what 
unutterable kindness | clasped 
her to my bosom when, with her 
gentle eyes deep-luoking into 
mine, she toid me that she loved 
me in return, and would be mine 
for evermore. We were married, 
and in the Eden of our little home 
we wandered without thought or 
eare. Bright were the roses 
which bloomed round us, but not 
brighter than my Annie’s cheek. 
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Gauly sang the birds, deep-hidden 





in thei. leafy boughs, but not 
more gaily than my Annie sang to 
me. Silent aod peaceful was all 


round us, when the sun set behind PORTRAIT 








OF TWO COWS IN SAMUEL ENGLE’S SWILL COW STABLES, IN SOUTH SECOND STREET AND FLUSHING AVENUE, WILLIAMSBURG, 


me filled me with terror. There 
was no guilt in it. The man lay 
upon the floor, and she, holdin 
back her hair with her left hand, 
pointed with her right towards the 
corpse, with her eyes fixed on 
mine, yet unable to articulate a 
word. At last the lips moved, 
but there was no sound. I be- 
came terrified, and looked closely 
into her face. Had I stabbed 
her too? 


***Do you know,’ she at last 
gasped faintly, ‘do you know 
what you have done? You have 
murdered my—my brother!’ And 
she fell insensible and heavily 
upon the victim of my rage. 


**The moon is shining brightly 
in the heavens to-night, and the 
stars are gleaming in the far- 
off sky, and the breeze is sing- 
ing on the waters its eternal 
melody. So shone that moon— 
so gleamed those stars, so san 
that breeze when the dark dee 
was done, and they are all un- 
changed. How vast a difference 
in the wretch to whom you listen 
now! ‘ihe poor creature came 
back to her senses soon, and was 
calmer far than I had dared to 
hope. She told me that her 
brother had broken his parole 
and had escaped from his cap- 
tivity, and, against her wi!l, had 
visited the house. Knowing my 
rigorous observance of the law , 
and my opinion of what was due 
to the government, under which | 
I then held an appointment, 
which earned for me my daily 
bread, she found herself con- 














Jor 19, 1858.) 
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THE BRILLIANT STRUGGLE BETWEEN THE ZINGA AND THE GIPSY ROUND THK BUOY AT THE SOUSH-\EST SPIT, DURING THE KEGAT’A OF THE NEW YORK YACHT CLUB, JUNE 3, 1858. 


strained to hide from me the secret of her brother’s being in England, 
as I should have been, of course, compelled to give him up to justice. 
The servant was absent at the time. and no one but my wife had wit- 
nessed the fatal blow. I will not dwell upon the details of that dreadful 
night. Suffice it to say that, with my friend’s assistance, I interred 
the body in the garden, thinking it was better to do this than run 
the risk of distressing still further the family, which had already 
suffered so much anguish on the poseere youth’s account. My 
friend suggested it, and I, more dead than alive, listened to his 
counsel. Fatal mistake! And why? He knew when he awakened 
my suspicions who the stranger was, and now he had me in his power. 
Poor—poor little Annie! From that fatal, wretched day the icy, 
bloodless stare never wholly left her melancholy face. Day by day 
she sank and pined away, and ere many weeks had passed I saw 
that the idol of my heart was drifting from me towards a happier 
home than mine !” 


The stranger paused—he was moved by the remembrance—and 
the enocatignt gleamed upon the tears which he had told me he 
should never shed again. Recovering himself with a strong effort, 
he continued : 


“*She died! I never thought two little words could ever say 
so much as these. She died, and my heart died with her! But 
the man who had caused all this, lived. Do you mark me? Lived! 
Not long, though—not long—not long—not long! He died one 
night, suddenly, in the very garden and on the very grave where 
lay the victim of his treachery! He died groaning, as if in pain. 
Yet he was in the full tide of health when he sank upon that little 
mound. Why had he threatened to betray me? Why had he dared 
to prate about the hangman’s hands? Why had he followed me 
and dogged me for days and days, and why had he come to search 
that spot for evidence against me? He fell speechless and at full 
length upon the grave of him whom he had murdered, and he never 
rose again. 


** You start! 


You shrink from me! You wonder why I am here! 
I will tell you. 


You have heard the story of my life, and you have 


heard the truth. You have listened to the recital of my crimes. 
You shall behold their expiation. 
a young man fearless of 
to-night. 


You have so far borne yourself as 
anger, in venturing in this boat with me 
You will, I feel assured, be Icyal as the fearless ever are. 





A few words more and I shall sleep 
L have told you that you have lis- 
But you have looked upon a false- 


This midnight is my last. 
beneath these waves in peace. 
tened to the truth. You have. 
hood. Let me destroy it.” 

And the stranger, taking off his hat, drew from his head the gray 
hair which had at first attracted my attention, and after that a 

ortion of a mask which had completely altered his appearance. 
The old man had disappeared, and 1 saw before me one of middle 
age, with dark hair, and features of great manly beauty. 


‘‘ These falsehoods,” he continued, crushing the hair and mask 
together, ‘‘I need no longer now. One small request and [ have 
done. Take this packet with the ribbon which is fastened to it, and 
when you go ashore open it, and keep the contents for my sake. 
They will betray nothing, but may serve to call to your remembrance, 
in after years, the history of one whose name will never be revealed. 
Resistance is in vain; you cannot deter me from my purpose. 
Instead of the old man whom you beheld just now, you see one who 
has at least twice your strength.” 

could bear no more. ‘* Unhappy man!” I cried, ‘ you are 
doing this to frighten me. You speak of loyalty and honor—practise 
them. This boat—my return without you, this packet in my posses- 
sion——”’ 

‘* Be calm, my friend, be calm,” was the reply. ‘I shall never 
rise in evidence against you.”” And as he said this he raised his 
hand, and I discovered that he had fastened to his wrist, by a strong 
cord, the lump of iron which served as ballast for the boat. 


“ And now—farewell!’’ Thusspeaking, he rose slowly in the boat, 
and with a strength which surprised me, held in his arms the iron 
weight. He looked a moment upward, andI thought I heard him 
utter the word “ Annie.”” The next, I was alone. 

Long did I linger near the spot, hoping against hope, but the 
weight had borne him down beneath the surface of those peaceful 
waves, which soon rolled on as smoothly as before. Day was dawn- 
ing as I reached the shore. With a trembling hand and tearful 
heart I opened the packet which had been entrusted to my care. 
It contained a simple locket. Within it were two locks of hair en- 
twined, which had been placed there many years before, and, written 
in a woman’s hand, the simple but touching words, ‘“‘ Walter and 
Annie.” seguiescat in pace. 

















THE SLOOP JULIA L¥ADING THE WHOLE YACHT FLERT ROUND THE BUOY AT THE SOUTH-WEST SPIT, IN THE REGATTA ON THURSDAY, JuNE 3, 1858, 





Yeh, the Mandarin and Man Slayer. 

This unfortunate wild beast is now in his country prison in India, about fif- 
teen miles from Calcutta, where he will remain for some time, previous to his 
being sent to England, as he has begged not to be sent back to China 
where he says “ he has lost face ;’’ a very grap ic term for a degraded mon- 
ster. 

The correspondent of the London Times was his fellow-passenger in the same 
ship, from Hong Kong to the Hooghly, and his account is so phic that we 
regret not having space to give it entire. His portrait is thus sketched : “‘ Yeh 
is very stout and tall, nearly six feet high, a long thin moustache and beard, a 
retreating forehead ; his tail is short and thin, the smallest pig in China having 
a better one. His face is heavy, having more jowl than most Chinamea ; his 
nose is very remarkable and very ugly ; his eye—the round slit Mongolian eye 
—is the most expressive feature in his face. He has large dete lips and 
black teeth, for as he observed, ‘It never has been the c m of his family to 
use a tooth brush !’ 

‘“« He eats twice a day, and very heartily. Indeed the only time his face aa- 
sumes an intellectual look is when he is discussing what he shall have to eat ! 
He used to pray four times a day when he first came on board the Inflexible, 
but his piety has dwindled down now to once. The act of devotion consists in 
turning to the East, squatting down like a tailor and looking as stupid ag he 
can for about five minutes. “He spits and smokes, and blows his nose with his 
fingers. His daily ablutions consists in wiping his face with a towel moistened 
with warm water. He has a horror of fresh air. He is decidedly dirty, and 
boasts that he has worn his outer coat for ten years—it is positively stiff with 
grease. He goes to bed at eight o’clock and sleeps all night as though he were 
an infant—yes, undisturbed by dreams slumbers the monster-murderer of a 
hundred tbousand human beings—if we can apply such a term to the Chinese, 
without one regret for the widows and orphans he has made.’’ 


Panch Sips. 

The origin of Punch and Judy has been considered by the masses as a mys- 
tery; but Robert Browning, the great poet and very erudite scholar, once un- 
dertook to convince us, in a seven hour demonstration, that it was a satire on 
Richard the Third, acted by wandering players and mummers in Henry the 
Seventh’s reign. Punch was the crookback tyrant, Judy, the ill-used wife, 
was Queen Ann; the dog was Ratcliffe, and the hangman was Buckingham. The 
curious may think over the matter—taking this fact for their guide, that the 
first record we have of it in England is in the reign of the conqueror of Bos- 
worth Field. We copy from the Punch of to-day these capital hits : 

A Worp To Tug WEAKER Vesset.—A lady who obstinately persists in wear: 
ing hoops, ought not to complain of being ridiculed. If she will make a 
barrel of herself, she must expect to be treated as a butt. 

A Yankee Norion.—Certain American gentlemen, interested in the slave 
trade, have expressed their opinion that it would ve a tarnation good thing 
Mr. Rarey could succeed in subduing every British Creiser. 
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ROUTES OF THE SWILL MILK WAGONS. 


Route No. 65.—June 2, Name on Wagon, J. H. Glander, 4 
229 West Nineteenth street, Sign on Wagon, Orange 
County Milk. 


He drove from the corner of Sixteenth street and Tenth avenue 
to Bleecker and Charles streets; he stopped his horse and wagon 
before he reached the corner, and got out. As soon as I saw him en 
the sidewalk I stopped, and he asked me why [ was following him ; 
he said he had no swill milk, and offered me some to taste of it, but 
I said I was no judge. He said I would spoil all his custom if I 
followed him; 1 told him to drive on. 

West Broadway, 117, one can,)Hudson street, 38, one can, gro- 
grocery | cery 

Leonard street, 16, one can, gre-/South-west corner of Duane and 
cery | Elm street, one can, grocery 

Chambers street, 174, one can,|Mott street, 45, one can, grocery ; 
grocery ; 177, one can, grocery | 226, one can, grocery 

South-east corner of Franklin and|North-west corner of Essex and 

West Broadway, one can, gro-| Hester streets, one can, grocery 

cer 
= dn said that he was done; he went back to 45 Mott street, 

ot ahalf can of milk and staid half an hour; then back to 38 

udson street and left two quarts more, and staid half an hour. 
From this he went back to 117 West Broadway, and left more milk 
and staid another half hour. He drove to Fifteenth street and 
Eleventh avenue, by the distillery to Nineteenth street, and went 
in his stable yard. I waited for him about an hour, when he came 
out and drove up to Tenth avenue, and to 
West Twenty-seventh street, 313 West Thirtieth street, 177 
West Twenty-eighth street, 290 

He stopped in Twenty-ninth street and talked with another milk- 
man an hour. 

Renwick street, 171, 195 
From there home again. 

We published this route in an early edition of our paper, No. 132, 
but Mr. J. H. Glander called and assured us that he did not use 
swill milk, producing at the same time a certificate from the agent 
of the Harlem Railroad, that he received 250 quarts of milk per day 
fromthatdepot. In consequence of this statement we took his route 
out of our paper, but on inquiring at the office of the Harlem Rail- 
road, we found that Glander received only 100 quarts from that 
depot, and that he had altered the figure 100 to 250, Under these 
circumstances we place his route in our columns again, for as he 
serves 250 quarts by his own statement and receives but 100 quarts 
from the country, he makes up the balance, 150 quarts, from the 
swill milk of the Sixteenth street stables. 


FROM WILSON’S DISFILLERY, 
L. ... 
Route No, 70.—June 9, Name on Wagon, T. Fitzpatrick, U.L., 
No, 4. 
Baxter street, near Park, one can Fahrendorff’s Hotel, 
B. Rosenthall, 93, Mott street, street 
store, one can. He then put Mulberry street, milk depot, 104, 
three cans, which stood by the one can 
door, into his wagon William street, 99, dining saloon 
Franklin street, 65; 16, one can (Chatham street, 55, 50, 29, 19, 11 
Hotel Rue, 12, City Hall place, a 
restaurant 


FLUSHING AVE., 


99 
teat J 


Duane 


FROM SIXTEENTH STREET DISTILLERY. 
Route No. 71.—June 11, Name on Wagon, —— Cannon. 
Mott street, 217, 123 Canal street, 209, 214 
Marion street, 19, 17 Mulberry street, 106, 100, 113, 98, 
Centre Market place, no number 125, 129 
Baxter street, 79, 75, 78, 81, 136,|Park street, 31, 34, 37 
138, 141 


Route Nu. 72 —June 13, Name on Wazon, H. O'Donnel. 
West Sixteenth street, 254 Mott street, 248, 246, 229, 219, 
Jersey street, 4, 15 277, 278, 285, 287, 240, 252, 295, 
Mulberry street, 293, two cans; 300, 302 

257, 277, 281, 282, 284 ~ 3owery, 384 
Prince street, 48, 49, 51, 53 West Thirteenth street, 43 
Snring street, 31, 25 Houston street, 490 
E izabeth street, 180, 182, 184, 239 


’ 


ROUTES OF THE SWILL MILK WAGONS. 
Reported by our Detectives, and Corrected up to June 12, 
and Published in our last Edition, 
Attorney street, 53 \Third street, 328 
Allen street, 42, 44 \Eighth street, 379, 224 
Baxter street, 55 |Eleventh street, 133, 123 
Bleecker street, 325 |Kast Twelfih street, 
Centre street, 19 |East Thirteenth street, 222 
Chatham street, 71 lRast Sixteenth stre et, 182, 178, 205 
Hudson street, 455 East Eighteenth street, 254, 251, 269, 
Houston street. 724 : 
Hester stieet, 66 
King street, 49 
Mulberry street, 131, 133, 64, 51 
Monrce street, 214¢ 
Mott st eet, 106, 108, 43 


|Rast Twentieth street, 227 

Kast Twenty first street, 2 

|West Thirteenth street 

i\West Twentieth street, 120, 122, 90 


West Twenty-third stri et 
Oak street, 14 West twenty-fourth street, 
Park street, 49, 38, 27, 83, 85, 87, 137,| West Twenty-fifth street, 221, 

139, 141, 143, 145, 147 West Tweaty-sixth street, 244 
Rector street, 6, 3 12 
Rivington street, 61 iW 
Spring street, 27( | West Fortieth street, 226, 228 
Trinity place, 7, 22, 50, 32, 24, 28) West Forty-second street, 279 
Varick street, + 30, 1¢ | West Porty-third street, 317, 347, 341 
Vandam sireet, 1 |West Forty-fourth street, 309 
Washington street, 119, 51 |Rogers’ Hotel, 4 Fulton street 
Avenue A, 291, 289 |3. H. Crooks’ European Hotel, 
Avenue B, 191, 242, 291, 227, 230, 232,| 80 Chatham street 

253 jsweeney & Sous, corner of 
First avenue, 305, 330 |} Chath 
Sixth avenue, 234, 8 
Feventh avenue, 230, 345, 184 
Te .th avenue, 317 


78 and 
Reade and 
m streets 

|Prese tt House, corner of Spring street 

and Broadw iy 

Crook’s Dining Saloon, 55 Bowery 
ee 
Frank Leslie, Esq.: 

Dear ©ik,—Vu the evening of Thursday last, having business in Skillman 
street, Brooklyn, I unconsciously found myself pass'ng Husted distillery and 
swill milk establishment. I was looking for a certain number, and being 
unacquainted with the locality I was green enough to ak one of those beautiful 
+pecimens of humanity styled ** milkniai which way the numbers cou 
when he collared me and accused me of being one of your artists, vulgarly termed 
a “*spot.”’ 1 remunstiated with bim him I was there on business; 
and gave him the name of tire nl wa inquiring for, an! number of the 
atreet I suppored he lived, notwithstanding which he commenced a most violent 
assault upon me, and inflicted severe biows upon my head and arm B 
ing my eyes fixed on my antagoni-t | able to guard off the desy 
attempts be made to injure my face, a1 ve me what i 
** blackgaaid’s coat of arma,’ and « | ith some 
which cause i it to swell cousiderably, aud ¢ led 
hand on my way home. H as ur on to 
** maids,” and, I have no doubt, by his « mploye 
assault without attempting to prevent it , 
of the Fourth precinct police, and re juesting 
arrcs) the assailan , le rett t 
hry and get his name ; ths 
witnessed by an officer ; which 
being prepared to be the subject of ¢ 
house, however, Sergeant H. H 
stepped forward and said, ‘I 
will jetch bim.’’ H 
arrest. Ovxing to a larg 
identifying him. Kither the capt 
an ileal arrest; «nd that the pu 
protcetion from the police I would as 
was right. 

From the above statement 
case correct. I was no 


sted, 


and told 


perac 


was 


Mig 


On stati 


Was as gor 

lear 

ulcer « 

1 his d 
ow lar t 


1 to publish this case 





naturally supposing § 
per'y of Mr. thusted a 
respectal! f 


aba hot 


aw 
would 
Wen couple wit 

1 hed the ruffian a t 

eu ployers, who LiuerebDy 

eek why he assault me, he ate 
‘ and made no ap: logy as stated in the daily papers, Le, n 
b> ieving he had a perfect right to assault any of your * artists,” and th 
mnt by his employers of the fine justifies him in doing so. 1 respectfully 


paid by bi 
lie! \W 
one of your | 


ct was j 
hat e thought I 
spots, loubt 


pay 


ask why the judge did not send him to the Penitentiery for at least three 
months besides a fine. I write this statement at the request of several res 
spectable residents of Skillman street, who complain sadly of their friends and 
relatives being insulted by the “ maids,”’ and tell me it is dangerous for apy 
decent person to pass the distillery at any tim@; that even their female friends 
ae insulted 

Hoping you will deem this communicatig&i of sufficient importance to be 
placed in the “ swill milk department” of you? paper, and that you will con- 
tinue on in the good work of suppressing such establishments, 

I aw yours respectfully, 
THOMAS 8. RIVETT. 
P.S. By way of postscript I would say that your sketches of the “ maids”’ 
nes far short of their disgusting and fi thy appearance. 


TALLACK’S THEATRE.—Wii11AM StTvaRT, SOLE LESSEE, 
W EVERY EVENING THIS WEEK. 
DESERET DESERTED ; 
OR, THE LAST DAYS OF BRIGHAM YOUNG, 
supported by alt the eminent artists attached to this establishment. 
Doors open at seven; parfourmanc’s commence at half past seven. 
Dress Ciréle and Parquette, 50 cents; Family Circle, 26. cents; Orchestra 
Chairs, $1. ; 
IBLO’S GARDEN, BROADWAY, axnove PRINCE ST. 
Return of the ineomparable 
2 A 7 


8 rLS. 
GABRIEL, ANTOINE and JEROME, 
assisted by the double corps of Great Artists, and positively their last per- 
formancés in America previous to their final retirement from the stage 
Two.great pieces, ‘ 
Doors open at seven; to commence at eight. 
Parqnuette, Dress Circle and Boxes, 50 cents; Upper Boxes, 25 cents. 


ARNUM’S AMERICAN MUSEUM.—An entirely original 
Moral Drama. 
Engagement of the accomplished and versatil 
Mrs. KATE DENIN RYAN, 
In TWO LOVES AND A LIFE. 
“very Evening at 734 o’clock, and every Wednesaay and Saturday After- 
noons at 3 o'clock ; 
Also, the GRAND AQUARIA, or Ocean and River Gardens; Liviog Serpents, 
Happy F ly, &e &e 





sdmittanes, 25 cents; Children under ten, 13 cente. 


W OOD’S 
v 


THE GREATEST ETHIOPIAN COMEDIANS IN THE WORLD ! 
BROV FOX and WHITE. 
coeee . oyivester Bleekex. 
a . see els M. Winans 
3 open at 6; to commence at 





BULLDINGS, 561 aNd 46d NEAR 


PRINCE STREPT. 


BROADWAY, 


Reary Wood 


25 cents, to all paris of the house. 
P 


4 o'clock precisely, 
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NEW YORK, JUNE 19, 1858. 
Notice. 

Tux beautiful Picture of the 

HALL OF REPRESENTATIVES, 


which appeared in our last issue, is now printed on Plate paper, 
and can be had by ordering from any News Agent. Price, 
2% cents. 


Our Exposure of the Swill Milk Trade. 
The Investigating Committce. 
Tut investigation has commenced in earnest. On the reception 
of Mr. Leslie’s letter, quoted in our last, the Committee sent to 
him a polite invitation to attend their next sitting, June 10th. 
According to this invitation, Mr. Leslie appeared before the Com- 
mittee on Thursday last, at 2 p.m. Four of the Committee were 
present, Aldermen Tuomey and Reed sat together, with Husted, 
the proprietor of the Skillman street (Brooklyn) stables, and 
Smith, superintendent of the Sixteenth street stables, at their 
elbows. Both the principals and the witnesses of the distillery 
cow stables thronged round these two patriotic Aldermen, con- 
firming the old adoge, that birds of a feather will flock together. 


Tuomey was rade and coarse, Reed snaky and civil. Alderman 


Tucker and Councilman Haswell sat apart, aloof from either 
party. After a slight passage of arms between Mr. Leslie and 
the chairman, Tuomey, who evidently looked upon Mr. Leslie 
as a greater nuisance than the one he was endeavoring to rid the 
city of—Mr. Leslie addressed the Committee ss follows : 


Gentlemen,—I appear before you to-day, feeling deeply the importance ot the 
question under consideration, and fully conscious of the integrity of the motives 
which: induced me to take the position which I have as»umed, 

In my exposure of the swill milk trade I have no personal end to obtain, no 
injury to avenge, nv matice to gratify. For three or fuur years I have had the 
illustration of this subject in my mind. My attention was directed to it by 
many circumstances, by the strong renarks in the public papers, by the Report 
from the Committee of the A my of Medicine, from reviewing the tables of 
mortality, and by tfrom the con mitiee appointed by the Cow- 
mon Council of Brooklyn in 1857 to inquire into the facts of the swill cow 
stables and the swill milk traffic in that city. With all this startling evidence 

trongly impressed upon my mind, and feeling the importance of bringing the 
ubject prominently and pecsistently before the public, I set on footas thorough 
an investigation of the subject as was possible. I looked upon the subject as 
one relating to public health, and in that point of view I have followed up the 
investigation, and it is to establish that point I purpose to produce my evidence. 
‘Lhe scientific bearing of the question I leave to the evidence of the distinguished 
medical witnesses, some of «hom have already testified, and others will be 
brought forward. 

If | understan’ the resolution before the Board of Health, upon which this 
Committee was appointed, * it was to inquire from whence the milk which is 
supplied to New York is derived, and in what manner the cows were keptin the 
distillery cow stables.”? If this is the true reading of the resolution, and I 
believe it is, the Brooklyn distillery stables canu t be excluded from the inquiry, 
for as i have proved by the parties I engaged 
proportion of them cor 1e SW 


es for di 


infant the r 


to watch the milk wagons, a large 
ill milk from the distillery stables over the 
various f ion in this city. Besives, the que-tion being upon 
the quaiit swill milk vduced from cows in a c-rtain condition of heaith, 
and under the influence of a certain ciet i state of existence, the 
facts derived from the ir ion of various sta les afford unimpeachable evi 

ence of the customar® practices and modes of business of all the distillery cow 
stable establishments with so little variation, that the difference will be merely 
in incopvsiderable details. 


yo 


and peculiar 


‘ 


It will be necessuryjto show the state of thejstables generally previous to the 
date of my exposure, after which date most of the stables were thoroughly 
a large proportion of the cows ¢riven away, und much of the 
portions of the buildings pull » that persons visiting them now can 
hardly realize the wret iand filthy state of things that has prevailed up to 


cleansed orst 


d down, 


so recent a2. a 

L have visited many of the s 
brought @o promiarntly f 
in New York and Brookly 
cows are kept, an 
conve 
more filth 

Before t 


rly Husted’ 


, many beside the large 


re a large number of small stables 
in which from five to twenty 
th it from the various distillerie 
The-e small -tables are in many 


ly dirty an eV larg 


vill cow-stable 
rward, for therea 
t eir vicin 


i whic are pplied wi 


ones 


ies 


ved wothemi! 


inslances 
re éestabli 

isited particu- 
1 ° 


order 


found them 

{ wy last visi, be 

cows, ls w the ver: ow repre sed n 
tlcers on her sides, and her udder appar 
ompany wi nas, wv 


os 1n 


ho will al-o 


, cow r up 


AUG ic 


b pe i ‘ il 

payer are perled correct n acc 

the Health Wardens to the City In«pector, which is as foll 
The cow was outwardly good looking, with a stump ts 

apparently had been cut off some time previously, as it was healed 


ana reucered vy 


dance 


There 





» the end of whic4 


was no more perceptible odor emanating from the animal as it lay, than is the 
case of any other diseased animal dying from disease. 

“When the skin was removed, on the brisket or breast was found a tumor 
partially ulcerated. It was three and a half inches in depth, seven inches in 
breadth and nine and a quarter inches in length. ; 

‘On the right side, under the skin, were two ulcers, one on the hind quar- 
ter and one on the fore shoulder. On the left side the whole fore shoulder 
was apperently badly bruised. On separating the shoulder from the body (in 
the samé thanner in which a shoulder of veal is cut), putrid matter was found 
in largé Quahtities. 

‘On the back, close to the tail, the flesh was inflamed, supposed to have 
been catised by the operation of the vaccine matter (usually applied to cows 
supposed to be diseased to save their lives). On opening the head the brsin 
was found to be badly congested, and the surface covered with extravasated 
blood. The. front teeth of the lower jaw were quite loose, and in such a con- 
dition thatthe animal could not masticate hay. The front legs of the cow 
were very badly diseased below the knee; so much so as to ‘apparently incapa- 
citate the animal from standing but a very short time at once. The tail was 
skinned and examined by the company present The evidence, to those best 
qualified to judge, was that the cow had been vaccinated. On taking off the 
udder, milk was drawn from it. On cutting it open, the after part was found 
badly diseased; the front pert was apparently healthy. The tongue was 
thickly.coated with.a slimy substance, unusual, and on cutting it open it pre- 
sented a very unuspal color.”’ 

Evidence has been offered to prove that the teeth of swill eows do not 
become loose; yetthe teeth of this cow, which showed ro outward appearanc* 
of the disease which had preyed upon her life, and which was a dry cow and 
had been fattening up for the butchers, were loose and unfit for the purposes of 
mastication. She could not masticate food, and therefore could not live upon 
hay. In opening the stomach, hay from six to nine inches long was found. 

Mr. Leslie then read an extract from Dr. Burdell’s pamphlet, 
which proved conclusively that the swill feed destroyed the 
teeth of thecows. He also read a letter from J. R. Dillingham, 
a pupil of Dr. Burdell’s, and now living in Boston, who was 
present when Dr. Burdell made examination of the cows in 
the various swill stables, corroborative of the truth of the report 
in the pamphlet. Mr. Leslie then proceeded : 

It is stated in favor of cows fed upon swill conveyed from the distillery to 
the country, that it is fed to them cold, and is therefore less if at all inju- 
rious; but in many of the smaller cow stables will be found furnaces and 
caulirons for heating the swill, so that the same hot swill-fed system is gene- 
ral, and not confined to the stables immediately around the various distille- 
res. 

I will now proceed to state the heads of the testimony I intend to produce : 

The filthy state of all the distillery stables prior to my exposure. 

The manner in which the cows are kept cannot be healthy. 

The tilk produced by these cows must be deleterious to health. 

I shall produce affidavits from parties whose children were supposed to have 
suffered from swill milk. 

I shall show that these stables have not been free from disease for the past 
ten,or fifteen years. 

I haye shown that all the cows are inoculated with the virus from a dead 
cow’s lungs, 

I shall refresh the memory of Mr. Aitcheson, who says be has been in the 
stables for over twenty years, and has never seen a cow held up by artificial 
means to be milked, by producing four persons who have seen it in thore 
rtables, 

I shall produce such evidence to show that the disease is unknown in the 
country, unless it has been taken there b¥ a New Yurk cow. 

I shall show the mode of keeping cows in the country, and that cows are not 
kept confined in Orange-coun’y, as stated by a former witness. 

And lastly, 1 shall show that all cow stables where more than one cow is 
kept on a lot are a nuisance in large cities, and ought not to be allowed. 

As 80 much has been said about the Sixteenth street stables, I will com- 
m*‘nce my evidence with that establishment. 

In a report of the Sixteenth street distillery stables, emanatirg from the 
Bureau of Sanitary Inspection to the City Inspector, I find the following para- 

rapus : 

‘‘The space allotted to each cow does not average three feet in width; the 
space in length is sufficient; each cow is fastened to her limited space by a 
short rope. The ceilings of all these sheds are very low, and no places for 
ventilation except the doors, amd they are very few and narrow, and the air 
in them is extremely foul, filthy and sickening; and although it was a coolish 
day when I made the inspection, the poor cows were panting for breath and 
air, and in a feverish condition; and, indeed, how could it be otherwise, con- 
fined as they are in their close, ho! and unventilated sheds, surrounded with 
a noxious, filthy and stinking atmosphere, not a ray of God’s sunlight to 
shine on them, nor a breath of pure air allowed to pass through their 
nostrils ? . 

‘‘Indeed, so foul is the air in these stables, that the Health Wardens who 
accomparied me, as well as myself, were compelled to suspend the inspection 
for a time to recover from its sickening effects upon us.’’ 

I now wish to call Mr. Downing, who made the report from which this last 
extract is taken. ; 

Health Warden Down1ne testified that the report read by Mr. Leslie was 
true in every particular. Mr. D also testified at length to the filth and un- 
healthiness ot the stables, the diseases of the cows, &c. He had once caught a 
man in the Thirty-ninth street stables with a black bottle in his hand, from 
which he poured a few drops of liquid in the milk cans, changing instantly the 
washy fluid into something resembling creamy milk, The man would not 
permit him to examine the bottle. 

Joun T. Hitpretn gave evidence to the filthy character of the Skillman street, 
Brooklyn, cow-stalles; had seen cows milked when the droppings of the cow 
fell into the milk; had seen ulcerous matter flow into the milk from the udder 
of the cow; had seen milkmen water their horses from the lids of their milk 
cans, and then dilute the milk with water from the same lids; had seen cows 
with running sores en different parts of their bodies; and had once seen an 
Irish milkmaid drop his grimy pipe into the can of milk before him. 

Dr. PutTNaM had visited stacles in Brooklyn, where the filth was such that he 
could not walk without dabbling his feet in “Jiquid nastiness;’’ had seen a 
distempered cow slung up in the Sixteenth street stables; had no doubt that 
the swill milk bore a large share in causing the deaths of infants; is of opinion 
that cows kept in the swill stables could not possibly produce healthy milk. 

Mr. M. Bet had visited the Sixteenth street siables for tue purpose of 
verifying Mr. Leslie’s statements, and had seen a cow there with an ulcer the 

ize of his hand, from which matter was running; considered the pictorial re- 
presentations made by Mr. Leslie correct. 

r. GeorGE O. Murorp had also visited the Sixteenth street stables three 
weeks ago. In consequence of the filth and disease he witnessed there, had 
lodged a complaint immediately before the Mayor; saw a man with a can of 
milk in the immediate neighborhood of one of the cows, and saw part of the 
urine from one of the animals falling into the milk; saw cows with running 
sores and destitute of tails. 

After this portion of Mr. Leslie’s testimony had been given in, 

Mr. Husrep, the cow-stable proprietor, testified that his premises were in @ 
fine coudition as to cleanliness—were, in fact, so exceedingly salubrious, that, 
had hea sick child, he should keep it for two hours per diem among the stump- 
tailed cows; once saved the life ofa child by administering swill milk; hai fed 
his family on that article for twenty-two years; keeps a private cow, and feeds 
her on swill. 

Mr. Wiseman, General Inspector of Meats, testified only to the post mortem 
state of the swill cows. Such as are fed on hay and other food besides swill are 
tolerably good; the othr kind are mere skin and bone; some cf ti.ese cows are 
bought at from one dollar to two dollars and fifty cents per hundred; had taken 
at one time one hundred and seven quarters of diseased, swill-fed beef trom 
Washington market, 7 

N. A. CurLps had been in the milk business; kept cows in the Sixteenth street 
stab'es, and watered the miJk one to ten quarts; think cows always have other 
food besides swill; used swill milk himself, as he had plenty, and liked to live 
high. 

Josepn Cup has kept cows in Sixteenth street for two years; drinks the 
milk, aod tuinks it as good @3 anybody wants, although not so heavy milk as 
country fed; never saw cows with sores, and thinks a stall of three feet wide 
enough tor a cow, 

The Committee then adjourned until Tuesday, the 15th inst. 
Through the whole of the proceedings, Messrs. Tuomey and Reed 
acted, to all intents and purposes, as counsel for the distillers and 
cow stable proprietors in general. The bearing of every question 
they put to the witnesses was to damage in some degree the tes- 
timony adduced by Mr. Leslie, and there was a constant passage 
of written suggestions and questions, which were acted: upon by 
the Aldermen to the best of their ability, which is exceedingly 
small and very poor in quality. 

I'he course which the investigation is now taking not being at 
all pleasant to these gentlemen, they are extremely desirous to 
close it up at the next sitting. Michael Tuomey is exceedingly 
anxious te cut the matter short, so that the staggering’’ testi- 


| mony which Mr. Leslie is bringing to bear upon the inquiry may 


not reach the knowledge of the public. But this praiseworthy 
desire, if even the brazen plan to evade the truth should be car- 
ried out, will avail them nothing ; for if the testimony is excluded 
by the unseemly haste of the Committee, we shall have it sworn 
to and witnessed, and publish it, that every citizen may know 
how fully all we have asserted is borne out by unimpeachable 
witnesses. Alderman Tuomey was exceedingly overbearing and 
insolent to Mr. Leslie, and told him “he did not care a — what 
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he (Leslie) put in his paper.” But when Mr. Leslie said, that 
although he (Tuomey) might not care about what had already 
been published, he certainly would care when all that was known 
of him was found upon record, then Mr. Tuomey abstained from 
further discussion. 

In reviewing the testimony produced by Mr. Leslie, our 
readers will perceive at a glance how direct and positive it is. 
The witnesses are all purely disinterested and reliable, and their 
testimony proves most positively that, even if the swill milk in 
itself is not positively injurious, the disgusting filth, the more 
than brutal uncleanliness which characterizes its production, 
render it unfit to be used as food by human beings—always of 
course excepting the distillers, who pretend to love the flavor of 
swill, and Dr. Shanks, who revels in its skunky odor. 

As might have been predicted, Mr. Husted, the owner of the 
distillery cow stables in Skillman street, Brooklyn, considers 
thei to be great sanitary institutions—health depots, where sick 
children should be sent to recover strength and vigor. In fact, 
he himself actually (so he says, and judging by the charming 
veracity of the rest of his testimony, who could disbelieve him ?) 
—yes, Husted himself once saved the life of a child by feeding 
it on swill milk !!! 

We are beginning to lose faith in the statements of Mr. Leslie 
and his witnesses. Mr. Husted’s testimony has taken possession 
of our imagination, and in fancy we see a regiment of sick chil- 
dren disporting themselves with luxurious abandonment in the 
flowing ordure stream which winds its sluggish way between the 
rows of pent-up cows; some playing with stump-tails, others 
caressing the festering sides of the wretched animals, and calliog 
out to each other in the darkened, dirty, stinking, steaming at- 
mosphere which settles down upon these health depots for tender, 
suffering childhood. Come, young children, and bathe and re- 
fresh yourselves, and renew your health in these swill milk 
fountains to which Mr. Husted invites you. Can you refuse to 
drink of the life-giving nectar, when he who knows its proper- 
ties and has saved the life of a sick child (!) recommends it; and 
offers it for your acceptance at four cents a quut? Oh, Mr. 
Husted, we thank you for the picture, but we fear that your phi- 
lanthropic dreamings will never be realized 
will say, that we needed no better witness to 
and precipitate the destruction of the swill stables, than Mr. 
Husted. He has said so much that rendered his case 
perfectly hopeless. His attempt t 
of our Witnesses, Mr. J. T. Hildreth, was a signal failure. 
Hildreth has been for many yeas; past the consistent and per- 
sistent opposer of the swill cow stables of Brooklyn. He has 
petitioned the Common Coungil over and over a for their 
removal; on a petition from him 2 Committee was appointed by 
the Board to investigate the subject, and the report, with all its 
horrible details, has been copied from time t> timein « 
since our exposure of the swill milk trade. He has received 
much gross and scandalous persecution at the hands of the em- 
ployés of the stables, and he knows too much for their safety— 
hence the attempt of Husted to impeach his motives. It was a 
lame attempt, and bad enough in its animus to be worthy of the 
source from whence it springs. 

As fast as we produce our testimony we shall lay it before our 
Teaders, and we trust most hop: fully that in our next number 
we shall be able to announce the 
cow stubles is at an end ! 


This, however, we 
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Government Corruption. 
Wrrnott giving any special opinion on the report just published 
by the committee appointed to investigate the purchase of 
Willett’s Point, a careful perusal of the evidence establishes 
above all question the glaring fact, thatthese purchases of Jand 
are looked forward to by those who ought to'be the guardians 
of the public purse as so many legitimate occasions for plunder, 
and also that habit has made it so far a second nature, that it 
has robbed detection of its shame. 
On the present occasion it appears that some official. having 
told some other, official, in confidence, that it was the intention 
of Governmést.to buy a certain site of ground for a most im- 
perative purpose ;. this other official told his brother, who 
arranged with a friend to forestall the Government and purchase 
it himself. ‘Thus the State paid $200,000 for what, « year be- 
fore, could have been purchased for $60,000, the balance going 


into the pockets of a gentleman, who, without punning upon 
his name, must be pronounced a very hard case. 

This is, however, only one inst housand ; it is not 
the exception, but the rule. Corruption is now a legalized 
branch of the Legislature, and may be called the Fourth Esta 
in the Commonwealth. Indeed, a power behind the President, 
greater than the President himself. this 
system regulate Congress, it goes through every branch of our 
Governm Not a municipal committee can be now appointed 
to investigate the most not 
neutralized by the same evil. 
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most apposite illustration in th Milk Committee, where 


the very parties accused of the most glaring evils can find a doc- 
tor to swear that cow dung is a most delicious perfume, and 


where aldermen are induced to surrender their ¢ 
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with eyes of favor men whom the first physicians in the land 
positively assert have built up fortunes by a fraud which deci- 
mates our population, by practising infanticide upon the most 


gigantic scale. 

Our public men should remember that the well-beine of the 
Republic—nay, even its very existence de; upon their 
being above the susvicion of selling their patriotism for the petty 
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Our Hotels. 
In these days when travelling ha8 hecome.imperative upon every 
class of the commuitiity, #eeh6uld ‘be ‘thé desize,as, well as the 
duty, of each individual, to Tessgy, its discomforts as. much as possi- 
ble. We say the discomforts, forthe teason that a targer portion 
of the travelling public are bent upon errands of bysiness, and 
their journeys are looked upon by themselves-only as a necessary 
evil which they are obliged to endure. It is, therefore, upon this 
basis that we lock to the hotels throughout the land as the resting- 
places for the wearied and homesick, where they should be made 
as free {rom every annoyance as they would be in their own homes , 
where superciliousness and impertinence should never penetrate ; 
where integrity should reign ; and the coming guest not be viewed 
as the custodian of so much money, which it was the facred duty 
of every attaché of the establishment to relieve him of, 
Is thisso? Let us see. Confessedly, our hotels, as edifices, 
are the finest in the world. All that the heart can desire in rose- 
wood and brocatel is there; the tables are sumptuously served, 
and so are the guests—if they understand how to manage the 
We will say nothing of the fact that everything is 
stereotyped, and a traveller that passes through ene and commits 
the bill of fare to memory may safely repeat its contents in every 
hotel from Boston to New Orleans, and be sure he is right. 
But we submit there is something more required than the 
luxuries of the table and the house. ‘There-is a spiritual want, if 
we may So express it, a something that will make the traveller 
feel that he is not continually accepting a favor; that his are 
sacred rights as long as he pays his bills and tehaves himself. 
That he should not be made to feel that heis only suffered 
to remain, and reduced to a mere michine, a part of the furniture, 
No. 22 or 316, as the case may be, alone in the midst of a crowd, 
a spot where he would dread to die; in sho:t, anything but a 
home. 
When we say alone, we are not to be understood as meaning 
neglected, or supposed tu remain in his own sovereignty. On 
the contrary, from the moment he crosses the threshold he is an 
object of constant supervision and espionage. In all his details 
he is examined critically; not for his respectability, this is an 
ulterior consideration, but for the probabilities of the payment of 
his bill. ‘The risks of hotel-keeping, were they placed on the 
same footi boarding-houses, would be very great. They, 
therefore, } ad that every act of theirs in securing their due is 
justifiable. This would be good arvument were their profits of a 
contracted order, but when we view the enermous charges of a 
fashionable hotel, and the consequent immense profits, we insist 
that they should take proportionate Every one of 
experience will endorse the assertion that no one ever lived for a 
few days in an hotel at tie published rates; the bill, when 
rendered, will always be a Jittle more than expected, and, right 
or wrong, must be paid. For who ever knew a hotel bill to be 
admitted wrong, or any item iaken away, when once harged ? 
it I 1c laws of the Medes and Persians. 
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is as unalterable as 
Espionage in t hotels of the land 
to an excess that forbids all ease. 1 
formed into a species of detective police, the chambermaid and 
the clerks have duplicate keys to the rooms, aad in many of 
what are understood as our first-class hou-es it is a rule, should 
a strangei’s outside appearance not be entirely satisfactory, to 
open his trunk, carpet-bag, or whatever his luggage may consist 
of, and examine the contents to that end; or, in other words, to 
trust him only on his known possession of property. We have 
no hesitation in saying that there are outrages perpetrated every 
day in hotels, that, could they be brought before the public, 
would rival the disclosures made against our city officials (it 
any:hing can rival them), and startle the people into thinking 
twice before they trust themselves blindly to the betraying 
caresses of a fashionable hotel. These things rarely find their 
way to our,courts for these simple reasons: Firstly, the out- 
raged individual is a traveller, and cannot be delayed on his 
journey by going into law; secondly, he would be overborne by 
a cloud of witnesses, who would testily just as the proprietor 
chose; and thirdly, the bland, nonchalant or supercilious manuer 
which characterizes the transaction, paralyzes the sufferer, and 
generally leayes him thankful that he has escaped with his life. 

As asilight example, we will close this article with one in- 
stance of the kind coming to our knowledge within a few days. 
A quiet, unassuming friend of ours, sent his trunk to a hotel, 
where they had formerly let the reoms on the European plan, 
simply charging the occupant for hisroom. He had been there 
three nights, eating elsewhere, when upon leaving the house on 
the third morning, a bill was handed him for three days’ board 
in full; he stated that it was not his intention to leave, and that 
he merely wanted to pay for the room, that ‘he had taken no 
meals in the house, and pointed to their printed rules, exhibited 
in every room, to show that he was right. He was referred 
with great hauteur to the proprietor. Leing obliged to keep a 
business appointment, he could not then stop, but in an hour 
returned, and on appealing to that individual, was answered in a 
most overbearing manuer that ic was the custom of the house, 
and there was no appeal. He went to his room, with the inten- 
tion of packing his trunk, and leaving, but found everything re- 
moved, Again he went to the proprietor, and remonstrated 
against this summary proceeding, and civilly requested permis- 
sion to pack his clothes and papeis; the answer was, “ Pay your 
bill, and take away your things.’’ He left this model hotel, and 
went to an attorney, who, while admitting the robbery and ex- 
tortion, still advised a settlement, on the ground that the y could 
do as they pleased, and tell their own story. He returned to 
the hotel, paid his bill, and was put in posses-ion of his property, 
mixrus three articles, which will cost him over thirty dollars to 
replace, and which the attachés disclaim all knowledge of; these 
trities being retained possibly fur expenses of removal, or appro- 
priated by the waiters, when his room was given up to suck ard 
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in with the great basso, Herr Formes. Malle. Frezzolini, by her ca 

festrated the best half of Strakoéch’s projected tour; but from the Dost of 
broken engagements she hampered Lim with he came-out with perfect hovor. 
The people and the press exonerated him entirely, for, es they said, he had 
never broken faith with them throughout bis long and successful career. 
Every one trusts him, because he acts above board in all things, and raises no 
expectations that he does not realize. Herr Formes will be a great and pro- 
fitable s‘ar to him, for he is a glorious singer, a thorough artist and a true 
gentleman. We have no doubt that this new tour will be one of the most 
successful of the many successful concert tours of the popular and amiable 
Maurice Strakosch. 


DRAMA. 


Wattack’s THEATRE.—In spite of the hot weather, Brigham 
Young has drawn fair audiences, and the news from Utah will act possivly as 
an excitement to keep up th» « What, however, Mr. Brigham Blake 
can do to keep so much crinoline cool we cannot imagine. We suppose when 
he wants to thin his harem he adinini ters a little swill milk. 

Barnum’s Museum —Mrs. Kate Denin Ryan and Mr. Watkins, with their well! 
trained corps, joined to the curiosities of the Museum, afford ample amuse; 
ment for a summer afternoon and night. There is this advantage, that you 
can enjoy an act of a sensation drama, and cool yourself by looking at the 
Aquarium, and envying the porgies and sticklebacks. Mr. Watkins, the 
popular adapter and actor, took his benefit on Monday. One of the entertain- 
ments was #n entirely new dance by Miss Salome, who is one of our most 
promising young danseuses. Anew drama called ‘‘ Jessie Wharton” was also 
produced. 


rowds. 


Woon’s Britpincs.—The great feature of this house 1s still fan, although 
Mr. Wood, like a careful manager, has added another attraction in the shape 
of the River Hudson, wh ch, like a second Hercules, he has turned through 
his banks, scenery and all. It isa panoramic view of the Hudson from New- 
burgh to New York, and most beautifully .ainted. An ingenious contrivance 
gives the audience 





the idea of being on board a steamer. 
LAvRA KEENE’S THEATRE.—On Monday, 
will call her, Matilda Heron, produce 


Mrs. Heron Stoepel, or, as the public 
a new play, under the title of ‘* Ma- 
thilde,”’ in which she performed the chief character. It takes its origin from 
the French, of cour-e, and is of that sensation school which boasts ‘* Camille,’’ 
the Lady of Belleisle,’? &¢. Miss Heron’s complete mastery of that style 
of art renders her personations of such parts an artistic triumph, which en- 
grosses the attention of the audience. such characters she stands alone in 
the power, depth and intensity of her delineations. Every one must concede 
to Mixs Heron marked originality; and although we have objected and still 
object to the class of characters sie has chosen for delineati:n, still we ac- 
knowledge that her bold, natural and artistic conception o: them elevate them 
ar above the standard they could ever obtain in any other hands. It is much 
regretted by her many admirers that anythiog should have occurred to inier- 
fere with the fulfilment of Miss Heron’s present engagement. Mr. Sothern 
performed Durwaje with his accustemed care, aod the piece might be pro- 
nounced a Owing to some dispute between the lessees and manager, 
the house has been prematurely closed. 































A COLUMN OF GOLD. 


Henry IV. of France, passing through a small town, perceived a 
covgregation assembled to congratulate him on Lis arrival. Just as the prin- 
cipal magistrate had commenced a tedious oration, an ass began to bray, on 
whie) the king, turning towards the place where the noisy animal was, said 
gravely, **Gentlemen, one at a time, if you please.’’ 





Nove. ILLusTRaTIon oF ScteNce.—During a learned lecture by 


a German advevturer, be illustrated the glory of mechanics a4 science, thus : 


‘De ting thatis made is more superior than de maker. I show you how 
in some tings. Suppose I make de round wheel of de couch. Ver well! dat 
wheel roli round five hundred mile—and I cannot roll one myself{ Suppose I 
am de cooper, What you call, and I mike de big tub to hold wine. He holds 
tons and gallops, and I cannot held more than five bottles! So you see that 
what is made is mure superior than de miker.”’ 


**Wuy don't you limit yourself?’ said a physician to an intempe- 
rate }erson; ** set down a stake that you will go so tar and no farther.”’ 
‘So I do,” said the toper; * but I set it so far off that I always get drunk 
before I get to it.’* 

MARGUERITE, 

And Marguerite, the flower of the flock, the youngest of our seven sistera, 
sedaway. The looming cheek had become’ pale, the bright young 
eye dim. Sovely. we missed her; sorely we wept her; arid our tears fellfast, as 
we sang her requiem. Marguerite, dear Margucrite! let thy spirit lingero’er 
us through lile.—Legends of Normandy. 


had 





Softly, softly, bells are pealing, 
Pacly o’er our senses stealing— 
We acre weeping, broken-hearted, 
For our loved one Las departed— 
Marguerite. 





She is dead and gone for ever, 
Weeping, weeping, we must sever, 
Marguerite. 


Seraphs bear her far on high, 
We are left alone to die, 
Marguerite, 


Scattering flowers oer her tomb, 
We are weeping ’midst the gloom, 
Marguerite. 


When we had not power to save thee, 
Then within the ground we !aid thee, 
Marguerite. 


We are mourning sadly here, 
Forrowing, sorruwing o’er thy bier, 
Marguerite. 


In thy grave so quiet sleeping, 
Canst thou hear our bitter weeping, 
Marguerite ? 


She is dead and gone for ever, 
Weepiug, weeping, we must sever, 
Marguerite 


Softly, softly, bells are pealing, 
Fadly o'er our senses stealing; 
We are weeping, broken-hearted, 
Yor our loved one has arted— 
larguerite. 


OnE of the occupants of a huge public bed-roomin a Western 
hotel shook the room with his snoring Another went up to his bedside and 
shook him. ‘Are you aware, sir, that you are talking in your sleep and 
betraying all the secrets of the Central Alligator Bank? We have already 
ascertained that you are the chairman, and that ” An ominous whisper 
1 the sentence and the chairman of the Central Alligator slept no more, 

Very ParticuLtar.--“ Where is the hoe, Sambo?” ‘* Wid de 
rake, massa?’ * l, where i ”” © Wid de hoe.” “ But where 

hv’ Why both togeder, old masse; you ’pears to be bery ’ticular dis 
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A GENTLEMAN sojourniog at a fashionable watering-place hotel, 
and w leeping apartinent was next to that of two young ladies, overheard 
the following conver-ation one morning: 

‘My dear, 1 cannot find my bones, and how can I go down to breakfast ? 
I shall look as if I had fallen 'o pieces.’ 

*¢ 1} will lend you my skeleton, dear, it it will fit you.” 

** Oh, thank you—how kind !—yes, exactly.’’ 


ose 


A HORTICULTURIST advertised that he would supply all sorts of 


trees and plauts, -especia/ly “ pie-plauts of al. kinds.”” A gen: leman sent him 
an order for ‘‘ one package of custard pie-seel anda few dozen of mince pe- 
plant 
plant 





plunder. 

This is but one of a catalogue of simi'ar cases we could cite, 
that deserve exposure equally with the operations of emigrant 
ledging-houses, bogus ticket offices, and all other- swindles on 


the travelling community. It is the duty of every sufferer to 
enter his complaint before the Mayor or Superinten 
lice, whether he gets redress or not, thet the public may ulti- 
mately know wl 
to be called our first hotels. 









accommodation of loans and.the discounti g of bills. 

_ If the country has 0 much money to spare, let it be expe 

in building a navy ¢: le of maintaining the presti 
country, should the fatal n sity arise ot ting the na- 
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» our political morals to groan unde debt of a 
hundred millions than to heve a yearly surplus just sufficient to 
corrupt our public men and disgrace nations! character in the 
eyes of the world; for so 1 me bslances the expen- 
diture, the peo;le will never be at the trouble of « ng from 
its administyators that iutegrity which alone ¢1l national pros- | 
perity is based. ,; : 

Let the cou try unite against tis monster evil which is ea 
into our vitals, and, above all, let the press « xpose every ove im- 


plicated in its operations, otherwise the White House will have 


to change its name into that of being the whitened sepulchre of 
a great nation’s freedom, 
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MUSIC. 
ITALIAN O37 RA, lf OURTEI ti ThE T.—Madame Gazzaniga con- 
t t in } e ain it is ad 
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t i u say, OF I } I lareizek, the 
I ‘ ¢, handsome ar ub-} nabie lupresario, wields his baton 
With uls 2ccuslomed eegance and dex ° 
MAURICE SrRAKOSCH AGAIN ON THE WinG —Maurice Strakosch, who has but 
just returned from an extended tour with Mdlie. Frezzolini, is about starting 
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tich cf these worse than panel cribs now aspire | 


Semz time ago, on the Sabbath day, we wended our way to one 











of our churches, and instead of @ sermon, beartian address upoa some mis- 
onary or other benevolent subject. After tae address was concluded, two 
brethren were sent round with a basket for coatributions—Parson L—-, who 
| was one of the basket-bearers, taking the side upon which we sat. Immedi- 
ly in our front, an! upon the next seat, negligently reclined our friend 
| Bll H—, a genticman of infinite humor and full o dry jokes. Parson L— 
ex d the t et iui Bill slowly »%k his head. 
m Villia ve us somethir said the parson. 
( it repl Bill 
I ? Is not the cause a g on 
lam ble to give anything.’’ 
Pob ! poh! lL know t r; you must give me a better reason than that.’’ 
** Well, Lowe too much money. I must be just before I’m generous, you 
know.’ 
* But, Bill, you owe God a larger debt than you owe any one else.” 
| at’s true, parson; but then he ain’t pushing me like the balance of my 
credito 
| A CERTAIN fat constable, in the c yuhty of C——w, State of Ala- 
bama, once receive wi 1a Jus t tue Peace, knaowa as Josh M—.¢, 
ca-e waaR v D— eal. The good constable, who was more famed 
rh nes'y than literary a men Wit lv puzzlei ateal. So, after 
rit tor a week, he eaters! the Ja«t s office with much aaxiet 
e ie « i bis countenance, and salu'ed Squire Josh with this exclamation, 
| “Josh, who's tueeal? I’ve been lwokiog fur him all over the county tor # 


week, and I can’t fad him. I don’t believe there’s such a person in C——w.”’ 

In an engagement in Egypt, a Frenchman, falling into the power 
of a Highlander’s grasp, sang « ‘Quarter! quarier!’’ She’ll no’ bave time 
to quarter ye now,”’ replied Donald, * she’ll just cut ye in twa !”’ 
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HOME FOR THE AGED AND INFIRM MEMBERS OF 
THE METHOD'!ST CHURCH, 

On Forty-second Street, near Eighth Avenue, New York City. 
We give an external and an interior view of the beautiful and | 
admirably arranged edifice recently erected under the auspices of | 
the Ludies’ Union Aid Scciety of the Methodist Episcopal | 
Church of the city ef New York, designed for the benefit of 

aged and infirm members. The Society was organized in 1850, 

under the auspices of several prominent ladies of the Methodist 

Church, aided by the Rev. Dr. Bangs, Rev. George Lane, Bishop 

Janes, and others. This truly Christian enterprise, which owes | 
its inception to the venerab'e Mrs. Mary W. Mason, has been 

perfected in the institution on Forty-second street, which is de- 

signed to accommodate one hundred inmates. 

The erection of the new building was commenced in July, 
1856, and on the 16th of Se»tember the corner-stone was laid 
by the Rev. J. B. Wakely. It occupies three full lots and is a 
substantially-built brick edifice, eighty-two feet in length, sixty- 
two feet in width and four stories high, including the basement, | 
with a front of brown stone. The main entrance, over which is 
the chapel and infirmary, projecting four and a half feet from the 

. body of the building, is reached by a Lroad flight of stone steps 
It stands back from the street, leaving a fine yard in front, in- 
closed by an iron railing suited to the size and quality of the 
building. The whole presents a noble and at ractive appearance. 
The style of building is of the Gothic order. On the basement 
floor, which is enti:ely above the ground, are the kitchen, dining- 
room, laundry, drying-room, store-rooms and pantries, besides 
a large entrance-hall; all convenient and well arranged. On 
the first floor, on the right of the vestibule, is a commodious 
parlor. and on the left one for committees. A large and airy 
rotunda adjoins, entered through sliding doors, lighted by a dome 
consisting of sixteen large-sized windows, which may be raised 


| 
| 


NEW YORK IN 1609, FROM AN OLD DUTCH PRINT. 


gers, and an advisory committee of forty gentlemen, headed by 
Bishop Janes. 
There are thirty inmates in the house, and one a venerable 


| man, upon whose head John Wesley’s hand was laid in childhood, 
| thus forming a connecting link extending back to the foundation 


of the powerful denomination now wielding an incalculable influ- 


| enee over the destinies of the human race. 
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EXTERIOR VIEW OF THE HOME FOR AGED AND INFIRM MEMBERS OF 
THE METHODIST CHURCH, ON FORTY-SECOND STREET, NEAR EIGHTH 
AVENUE, NEW YORK. 


‘by cords, for ventilation. It is surrounded by comfortable and 
convenient rooms for inmates. The superintendent’s rooms are 
so situated on this floor as to communicate with any or all of the 
family at the same time. 

Above the rotunda in the second and third stories are circular 
ecrridors or galleries, also surrounded by rooms, all having one 
or more windows, a ventilator, and fanlight over each coor. On 
either side of the principal entrance is a flight of stairs leading 
to the second story. Over the vestibule and front parlors are 
the chapel and corner rooms. On the upper floor, above the 
chapel, is the infirmary, a large and airy room, commanding a 
fine extended view of the city and adjacent country ; there is 
also a Jatge window which opens to toe interior, showing the 
whole arrangement from the top of the building to the entrance 
floor. The corridor and rooms are like those below. ‘The roof is 
supported by arched timbers resting on brackets, with side and 
centre pendants, painted in imitation of cak. A very pleasant, 
convenient entrance on the ground floor is used by the family, 
from which a flight of stairs, made easy by frequent platforms, 
leads to each story of the building. There are large rooms with 
mantels and grates, well adapted to the use of aged husbands and 
wives. Above the basement floor, besides the chapel and 
infirmary, are rooms sufficient to accommo ate one hundred per- 
sons. e whole is heated by four furnaces, each room having a 
register, with a flue for a stove, if necessary. Croton water is 
carried through the house, with every needed accommodation, 
such as baths, wash-rooms, with permanent basins, closets, &c 
It is also lighted with gas throughout; and no pains have been 
spared to combine utility and durability. The cellar is ample for 
the furnaces, with separate apartments for provisions, fuel, 
&e., &c. 

The principle of ventilation is admirab%e, and affords, during 
the oppressive heat of the summer months, a cool and pleasant 
retreat. The building is well adapted in all respects for the 
uses for which it is designed, and reflects unmeasured credit on 
the noble band cf Christian ladies who have labored in its be- 


The institution has a debt of $10,000 hanging over it, and its 
officers have made an application to the Common Council for 
aid, which is much needed, and we hope will be granted by thet 


y: 

ihe Methodist denomination take care of their own poor, and 
pay a large proportion of the taxes of the city, and are justly 
entitled to receive aid in money from the city treasury in behalf 
of this institution and no narrow or selfish considerations should 
be permitted to influence the mind of a single member of the 
Common Council against granting the aid asked by the Ladies’ 
Union Aid Society. 

The officers of the Society are: Mrs. Mary W. Mason, First 
D rectress, who has held this position from the commencement of 
the institution, ard has for more than forty years been an active 
worker in every department of benevolent enterprise; Mrs 
Eliza A. Farr, Second Directress; Mrs. Wm. B, Thompson, 
‘Treasurer; Mrs. Lemuel Bangs, Recording Secretary; Mrs. 
John A. Kennedy, Corresponding Secretary; Mrs. John D. 


For admission it is necessary for the »pplicant to have been a 
member in good standing for at least three years preceding admis- 
sion, and the room is required to be furnished by the church to 
which the appl'cant belongs; also the necessary clothing. All 
other expenses are borne by the society. 








DAVID T. VALENTINE, ESQ. 


Ir is the lot of few men to enjoy the sweets of official life for so 
long a period as the subject of our present sketch, and what 
renders the fact more striking is the perfect complacency with 
which all parties regard his position. Without in any way com- 
promising his independence as a citizen, Mr. Valentine remains 
at the head of his office, amid the varying ch nges of the political 
world, and by his urbanity, ability and application inspires and 
secures the respect of all. 

It is not, however, as the Clerk of the Common Courcil that 
We give the portrait «f this well-known and respected gentleman ; 
it is as a tribute to his merits as the Historian of the city of New 
York, whose rise and progress he has noted from its earliest 
period, Thanks to his invaluable Manuals, we can trace the me- 
tropolis of the Western World from the wigwam of the Indian to 
the marble palace of the millionaire. 


It must be confessed that the chronicler of New York has no’ 


ancient memories to give the glow of romance to his pen. Thereare 
no crumbling towers, ivied over with feudal traditions of chivalry 
and song. Itsattributes are the wanderings of the savage, the 
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Adams, House Register—with a board of seventy lady mana- 


INTERIOR VIEW OF TIIE TIOME FOR AGED AND INFIRM 





MEMBERS OF THE METHODIST CHURCH, 


FROM VALENTINE’S MANUAL FoR 1858. 


settlement of the trader, the growing of a village into a town, till 
at last we have the commercial capital of the New World. 

As a writer Mr. Valentine is peculiarly agreeable, being at once 
simple, expressive and fluent. Without being too elaborate he 
is comprehensive, and few men imeore pleasautly and graphically 
relate an event or describe a location. In many places his style 
rises to an eloquence which is all the more effective since it 
ascends by the natural force of the subject, and not by the arti- 
ficial aid of rhetorie. We would more particularly instance the 
earlier chapters of his History of New York, as a specimen of 
English composition rarely exc:lled. In his Manuals, cf course, 
there is less opportunity for the higher kind of composition, al- 
though even there the commonest reminiscences, whether of an 
old mansion, or a well, or a pump are, by the truthfulness of the 
language, rex dered interesting. 

It is much to be regretted that the city government has not 
authcrised Mr. Valentine to finish the work he has so ably com- 
menced, for without such aid it is rot likely to be completed, 
since, we understand, be lost a considerable sum by the publica- 
tion of the first volume of his History of New York. 

Perhaps no city presents more claim to the consideration of the 
philosopher than our own, since, in the comparative short space 
of two hundred and fifty years we have the strange panorama of 
the untutored Indian, the Dutch, the English, and, finally, the 
American. 

Thanks to Mr, Valentine’s researches, as published in his 
yearly Manuals, we can live through the past generations. We 
can sail up the Hudson in the Half-Moon with Henry Hudson, 
join in the wars of the Dutch and the Swedes, sit under the pear- 
tree with old Peter Stuyvesant, stand at the grave of that true 
patriot Jacob Leisler, see the cross of St. George wave over the 
city, stand in the Park as General Washington rides past, and, in 
short, be a spectator of every great event in the history of our 
city. 


my 


| 


| 


| 
4 


h 
+ 


si 


! 


FORTY-SECONT ®TREET, NEW YORK. 





Jonz 19, 1858.] 


FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED 





45 





Ss = ts 


—3 





It,is not too much to’say that in a few years 
the twenty volumes of Mr. Valentine’s 
Manuals will be regarded as some of the 
most valuable ever issued from our press; 
indeed, in this respect no city in the world 
has had an equally reliable historian. In some 
respects he is suit generis, for we have never. 
geen any author who has so completely 
covered all his d as he has; he swarms 
with statistics, delights in description, revels 
in reminiscences, and the result of his labor 
is a balance sheet of New York progression, 
worthy of Tim Linkinwater himself. 

We have considered Mr. Valentine so en- 
tirely in the light of the historian of our 

at metropolis, that we have little space to 
well upon him as a private citizen. We 
have said, however, enough to indicate our 
own opinion of him, and he is too widely 
known and respected by all classes to need 
any eulogy from us. We have yet to hear 
the first word in his disparagement. It may, 
perhaps, be as well to state that he was 
born in 1801, married in 1821, has five chil- 
dren, and has held a public office in the City 
Hall about thirty-two years—a time unpre- 
cedented in our rapid republic, and which 
has enabled him to see out many generations 
of politicians. 


NEW YORK. 

As a fitting accompaniment to the portrait 
of the Historian of New York, we present in 
this number two sketches from most rare 
drawings, in Mr. Valentine’s possession, ot 
our great city in 1609 and 1740. These, 
with a stroll down Broadway now, will give 
an idea of what has been done in two hun- 
dred and fifty years. These may truly be 
ealled the three epochs of our great city. As 
any attempt to realize what it is in this year 
of grace 1858 would be impossible, we have 
heen contented to leave what the Empire City 
is to the reader's imagination. Our first view 
is taken from a rough sketch as it appeared 
to the first Dutch traders, and may be con- 
sidered as a very favorable specimen of a vil- 
lage of Manhattan Indians. The other repre- 
sents New York in 1740—the building with 
the large flag being Fort George, and occu- 
pying nearly the same site as the modern 
Battery. 








A New Feature at the Post-office. 

We learn that Postmaster Fowler has placed 
on duty a lady, to attend the window at the 
ladies’ delivery. This is a good move, and will 
meet with the hearty approbation of our 
eitizens. 








DAVENPORT DUNN: 


A MAN OF OUR DAY. 
By Charles Lever. 





CHAPTER XXXVII.—Continvep. 


“ Anp now to my task,’’ said she, with a sigh, as she folded up the map of 
the Crimea, on which she was tracing the events of the war. 

Her work of that morning was the completion of a little ‘‘ Memoir’ of 
Glengariff and its vicinity, written in that easy and popular style which finds 
acceptance in our periodicals, and meant to draw attention to the great 
scheme for whose accomplishment a company was to be formed. Lord Glen- 
gariff wished the sketch should be completed while Dunn was still there, so 
that it might be shown him, and his opinion be obtained upon it. 7 

Never had her task seemed so difficult—never so uncongenial; and though 
she labored hard to summon up all her former interest in the great enterprise, 
her thoughts would stray away in spite of her to the indented shores of the 
Crimea, and the wild and swelling plains around Sebastopol. Determined to 
see if change of place might not effect some change of thought, she carried her 
papers to a little summer-house on the river-side, and ence more addressed 

erself resolutely to her work. With an energy that rarely failed her, she 
soon overcame the late distraction, and wrote away rapidly and with ease. 
She at last reached that stage in her essay where, having enumerated all the 
advantages of the locality, she desired to show how nothing was wanting to 
complete its celebrity and recognition but the touch of some of those great 
financial magicians whose great privilege it is to develop the wealth and aug- 




















PORTRAIT OF DAVID T. VALENTINE, CLERK OF THE COMMON COUNCIL OF THE CITY OF NEW YORK. 


PHOTOGRAPHED BY J. GURNEY 


While she wrote, a shadow fell over 
He.had strolled by accident to 


ment the resources of their fellow-men. 
her paper. She looked up and saw Mr. Dunn. 
the spot, and entered unperceived by her. 

“ What a charming place you have chosen for your study, Miss Kellett,” 
said he, seating himself at the tabie. ‘‘ Not but I believe,’ continued he, 
‘that when once deeply engaged in a pursuit, one takes little account of sur- 
rounding objects. Pastorals have been composed in garrets, and our greatest 
romancer wrote some of his most thrilling scenes amid the noise and common- 
place interruptions of a Court of Sessions. 

‘Such labors as mine,’’ said she, smiling, ‘‘ neither require nor deserve the 
benefit of a chosen spot.”’ 

‘You are engaged upon Glengariff,’’ said he; ‘‘am I at liberty to look?’’ 
And he took the paper from the table as he spoke. At first he glanced half 
carelessly at the lines, but as he read on he became more attentive, and at 
last, turning to the opening pages, he read with marked earnestness and care. 

‘You have done this very well—admirably well,’”’ ssid he, as he laid it 
down; “‘ but shall I be forgiven if I make an ungracious speech ?”’ 

‘Say on,’’ said she, smiling good-naturedly. 

** Well, then, said he, drawing a long breath, “‘ you are pleading an impos- 
sible cause.”’ 

‘* But why, as a mere speculation, should it be a failure ?’’ broke she in. 

‘There are too many reasons for such a result,” said he, with a melancholy 
smile. ‘Suffice it if I give you only one. We Irish are not in favor just now. 
While we were troublesome and rébellious there was an interest attached to 
us—we were dangerous; and even in the sarcasms of the English press there 
lurked a secret terror of some great convulsion here which should shake the 
entire empire. We are prosperous now, and no longer picturesque Our bet- 














ter fortune has robbed us of the two claims we used to 


tract speculators. I myself cannot advocate it. I 
never link my name with defeats. He will be, of course, 
indignant, and we shall part on bad terms. He is not 
the first I have refused to make rich.”’ 

There was a tone of haughty assumption in the way 
he spoke these words tha’ astonished Sybella, who 

zed at him without speaking. 
on Are you happy here?’’ acked he, abruptly. 

“< Yes—that is, I have been so up to this——”’ 

“Ta short, until I = robbed re of an illusion,” 
said he, interrupting her. ‘‘ Ah! how many a 
do these souubeaiely cost us in life!” womerel lak 
half to himself. ‘‘ Every one fancies his goal the 
true one; but his faith once disturbed, how hard it 
is to address himself earnestly to another creed!” He 
paused for a few seconds, and then rising, he said, 
“Let us stroll along the river-side; we have both 
worked enough for the day.’? She arose at once, and 
followed him. ‘It is ever an ungracious theme— 
oneself,’ said be, as they walked along ; but, somehow, 
Iam compelled to talk to you, and, if you will allow 
me, confidentially.”’ He did not wait for a reply, 
but went on: ‘ There was, in the time of the French 
Regency, a man named Law, who, by dint of deep study 
and much labor, arrived at the discovery of a great 
financial scheme, so vast, so comprehensive, and so 
complete was it, that not only was it able to rescue 
the condition of the state from bankruptcy, but it dis- 
seminated through the trading classes of the nation 
the sound principles of credit on which alone com- 
merce can be based. Now this man—a man of unques- 
tionable genius and—if benefits to one’s «pecies gave a 
just title to the tame—a philanthropist—lived to see 
the great discovery he had made prostituted to the 
basest arts of scheming speculators. F1om the prince, 
who was his patron, to the humblest agent of the 
Bourse, he met nothing but duplicity, falsehood and 
treachery, and he ended by being driven in shame and 
ignominy from the land he had succeeded in rescuing 
from impending ruin! You will say that the peo 
and the age explain much of this base ingratitnde, 
but believe me, nations and eras are wonderfully a’ike. 
The good and evil of this world go on repeating them- 
selves in cycles with a marvellous regularity. The 
fate which befell Law may overtake any who will en- 
deavor to imitate him ; there is but one condition 
which can avert this catastrophe, and that is success. 
Law had too long deferred to provide for his own 
security. Too much occupied with his grand problem 
he had made himself neither rich nor great, so that 
when the hour of adversity came no barriers of wealth 
or power stood between him and his enemies. Had he 
foreseen this catastrophe—had he anticipated it—he 
might have so dovetailed his own interests with those 
of the state, that attack upon one involved the fate of 
the other. But Law did nothing of the kind ; he made 
friends of princes, and with the fortune that attaches 
to such friendships, he fell!’? For some minutes he 
walked along at her side without speaking, and then 
resumed: With all these facts beore me, I too see 
that Law’s fate may be my own!’’ 

‘‘But have you——”’ When she had gone thus far 
Sybella stopped and blushed deeply, unable to con- 
tinue. 

‘Yes,’ said he, answering what might have been 
her words—“ yes, it was my ambition to have been to 
Ireland what Law was to France—not what calumny 
and injustice have pictured him, remember, but the 
great reformer, the great financier, the great philan- 
thropist—to make this faction-torn land a t and 
united nation. To develop the resources of the richest 
country in Europe was no mean ambition, and he 
who even aspired to it was worthy of a better recompense than attack and 
insult.” 

‘<1 have seen none of these,’’ broke she in. ‘‘ Iudeed, so long as I remember, 
I can call to mind only eulogies of your zeal, praises of your intelligence, and 
the grandeur of your designs.’’ : 

‘There are such, however,"’ said he gloomily ; “‘ they are the first low mur- 
muring, too, of a storm that will come in full force hereafter! Let it come,’ 
muttered he, below his breath. ‘‘If I am to fall, it shall be like Samson, and 
the temple shall fall with me.”” 

Sybella did not catch his words, but the look of his features as he spoke them 
made her almost shudder with terror. 

“¢ Let us turn back,” said she ; “it is growing late.”’ 

Without speaking Dunn turned his steps towards the cottage, and walked 
along in deep thought. 

‘Mr. Hankes has come, sir,’’ said Dunn’s servant, as he reached the door, 
And without even a word, Dunn hastened to his owa room, 
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CHAPTER XXXVIII.—MR. DAVENPORT DUNN IN MORE MOODS THAN ONE. 
AttnoucH Mr. Hankes performs no very conspicuous part in our story, he 
makes his appearance at the Hermitage with a degree of pomp and cireum- 
stance which demand mention. With our reader’s kind leave, therefore, we 
mean to devote a very brief chapter to that gentleman and his visit. 

As in great theatres there is a class of persons te whose peculiar skill and 
ability are confided all the details of ‘‘ spectacle,” all those grand effects of 
panoramic splendor which in a measure make the action of the drama subordi- 
nate to the charms of what, more properly, ought to be mere accessories, so 
modern speculation has called to its aid its own special machinists and deco- 
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rators—a gifted order of men, capable of surrounding the driest an®@ least 
promiring of entérpri ses with all the pictorial attractions and attractive graces 
of the “* ballet.’ 

Of these was Mr. Hankes. Originally brought up at the feet of George Robins, 
he was imported into Ireland by Mr. Davenport Dunn as his chief man of busi- 
ness—the Grand Vizier of joint stock companies and all industrial speculatione. 

If Doctor Pangloss was a good man for knowing ‘‘ what wickedness was,’’ Mr. 
Hankes might equaliy pretend to skill in all enterprises, since he bad expe- 
rience 1 for a number of years every species of failure and defeat. The deserip- 
tion of his residences would fill half a column of a newspaper. They 
from Brompton to Boulogne, and took in everything frema W ilton crescent to 
St. John’s wood. He had done a little of everything, too, from ‘ Chief Com 
missioner to the Isthmus’’—we never heard of what isthmus—to Parlia: nentary 
Agent for the friends of Jewish emancipation. With a quickness that rarely 
deceived him, Dunn saw his capabilities. He regarded him as fighting fortune 
80 bravely with all the odds against him, that he ventured to caleu ] 
such a man might be, if favorably plac din the world. The fellow v 
bring down his bird with a battered old flint musket might reasonably enou 
distinguish himself if armed with an Enfield rifie. The venture was not, |} 
ever, entirely successful ; for though Hankes proved himself 
fellow, he was only really gree at under difficul It was v 
falling fortunes around hin— cruptcy, exe 
arrests—Hankes rose above his and displayed ail the varied re 
of his fertile genius. The Spartan vigor 0° his mind assorted but ba 
prosperity, and Hankes waxed fat and indolent, affected gorge 
and chains, and imperceptib! level of those decorative arts 
we have just alluded to was as though Gé 
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Gordon Cumming should have given up lion hunting and taken to teach piping 
bulltinches ! 

Every venture of Davenport Dunn was prospero es were 
borne on favoring winds Tank aw his great ng up 
to rustand torot. Driven in some r ire, theref pa ’ 
life, he invented that grand and ¢ school « I s8 
and splendor crush into insignificance all 1 puny ce 
speculators. He only talked millions—th ands 1} 1. H ( 
cept of no names on the direction of |} schemes save the very } in 
rank. If he crossed the Channel, his i special steame he 
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at its torloi-e pace, was shoc 
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Four smoking posters, harnessed to the neatest and lightest of travelling 
carriages, had just deposited Mr. Hankes at the Hermitage, and be nov it in 
Mr. Dunn’s dressing-room, a' ranging pap 1 sorting documents in prepar- 





ation for his arrival. 
It was easy to perceive that 
feeling plea~ed at his lieutenant 
“* What was there so very pressi! 
have awaited my return to town ’’’ 
‘A stormy meeting of the Lough Allen Tin Company, yeste 
very stormy meeting, S es down to twenty-seven and 
unfavorable report on the ore, an 
last dividend was paid out of capi 
‘* Who says this?” asked Dunn, angrily. 


as Dunn entered the r 
3 presence there 
, Mr. Hanke 


oom he was very far from 
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3,” said he, ‘‘that coull not 





indeed. Sh 





umor—mere rumor, oi ¢ 








“The True Blue, sir, binted as muc in the eveni g e‘ition, and the sugges 
tion was at once ci Aree 3 tup by the I 8 ; 
“ Macken—irn't that the man’s name—edits the True Blue? , 


“Yes, sir; Michael Macken.’’ 

“ Whatchave we against him, 
have somethiag. Oh, I remember 
suppressed the charge at the Stamp-office but Ihave all the papers to su 
stantiate it. See him—don’t write, Hankes, see him—and show him how he 
stands. Let the article be fully contradicted, and an apology inserted.” 

Mr. Hankes made 4 memorandum in his note-book, and went on: ‘ Pen- 
wick—Sir William Fenwick—retires from the Munster Bank Direction, and 
threatens a public letter wit’ his reas 





Hankes? If my memory deceives me not, we 
! he’s the fellow of the forged stamps. I 














‘1 know them; he bas obtained the loan he looked for, and wants to dis 
solve the connection now, but we woun’t so read with dear friends! See 
him also, Hankes, and say thata certain pl isacti t Malta would 
figure awkwardly in any controversy between us, and that " ‘kn ow the man 


who took up the card from the floor 
* This will be open war, won’t it ?”’ 
‘* No; it will be the foundation of a friendship for | 
‘Captain Palmer—that’s a bad business, that o 

‘He came to the office in a tow 


asxed Franke 








shaking his head. rf ; } 
and it was all I could do to prevent him breating out betore the cler i 
said that when he gave up the stipendiary mavistr ip, he had a distinct 


promise of a Consulate in France, and now he i zetted Coast Commissioner 
at the Niger, where nobody was ever known to survive the first autumn.’ 

“Tell him be need not,go out till spring; the il ¢ s months to 
promote him, either in this world or the next. Tue man is of no consequence, 
anyhow.”’ 

*<Celonel Masham mmnens to ra 

“Why so—on what pretext ?’’ as! 

«He says you promised to support his ¢ 
agents are secretly doing all in their power to 
last Sunday, Father Wals we , ; 

+‘ There—there, ’ broke in Duns, impa illy: “you 
have time or patience to throw away on these hist ri 

‘¢ What answer shall I give him, then?” asked Han 

‘¢ Tell him—explain to him that the exigencies of party-——No, that won 
do. Send down Harte to conduct his elec n, | him be returned for , 
borough, and tell Joe Harte to take care to provide @ case that will unseat him 
on a petition; before the petition « es on we ll have the sale comple 
The colonel shall be taught that our 
own.”’ 
Hankes smiled approvingly at this str 





tify the sale of Kilb 
ed Dunn, angrily. 
canvass for Loughrea, and that your 
that no la 





eat him; 








ne wha at sharper 








moment felt proud of serving sucha leader. O wever, 
turn to his dreary note-book and its inexorable be flicultie 
Dunn no lorger heard him, for he decp it i correspon 
tearing open and reading letter after er wi impatient haste. ‘ 

the Crimea—what did you say, ther ? cried Dunn, stopping sudden] 


catching at the sound of that one word. 
“That report of the Morning Post would requir 
* What report?’’ asked Dunn, quick!y 
** Here’s the paragra| ’ And the other read from a newspaper before him: 
‘¢ ‘Our readers, we feel assured, will ! the Govern 
ment is at this moment in negotia!ion for the services of Mr. Da 


»a prompt contradiction.”’ 


arr th satisfaction that 
venport Dunn in 














the Crimea. To any one who has fullo lthe sad story of our Commissariat 
blunders «nd shortcomings, the employment of this—the first administrative 
mind of our day—will be matter f just gratificition We ive only to turn 


our eyes to the sister countrr, and see wh 
ertions there, to anticipate what | 
field of the Crimea.’ 


ttenced his great ex- 
1 the still more 1 








* This is from the Ezamener : ‘* We sorry to hear upon the aut ity 
that assumes to be indisputable, that ve difficulty has suspended, for the 
time at least, the negotiation bet ween the Gover ment and Mr. Davenport Dunn. 


The insistance on the part of that gentleman of such a recognition for bis ser 
vices as no administration couvl! dare promise, being the obstacle.’ 

Punch al<o bas his say : ‘‘ Mr. Davenport Dunn’ sheme 
Cabinet. It resolves itself into t 1} Anglo-} ch alliance 


ret 





























5 con 
ducted on the principles of a Limited Liability ¢ For preference shares, 
address Count Morny, in Paris, or Dow | 

“So much frr'flicial seerecy and ( ‘ l " I the 
offer from the Minister of this ap} men ! y 
England speculating, critiel: a l t fort ) 1 , 
proposal is made me! “What. saye th rea i rnal 1} 
opening a broad sheet before: him. Very br and very \ ey é 
he, ‘ ‘ No ope knows better than the aceomp)is vidual alluded to how 
little the highest honors inthe power of the Crow » beste ' to the 
efficiency of-that zeal, or the purpose of that gui ce | ) l 
and successfully devoted:te the adva ment of } I 
he, angrily, as he threw down the | u ] 

Hankes proceed d to read alot ne of t e al ne % an ' 
popular journals loved to indulge in, on 
tainmentis of the middle classes. ‘ @f the 
is a good specimen, Sprung fr \ ! be ¢ 
rank———”’ 

* Who writes that? What paper 

‘The Dail din 

A sharp tap the d nt ! 1 an ( I 
a servant to say dinner on the t i 

‘ Please to say I am indisposed—a re } I ! 
excuse INy nO’ anpear'r to th ev nt < ' on 
when the servant withdrew ,* 
there is one in the village Is L' 
the road to Killarney Gi t nyt ‘ 
collection I . ord in 

Whether it wa j | | ‘ 
chapes 
Giengarifl 
in t 
wi 

This history ¢ uy 
his noble re 
Lord Gle ter 
the a y 

till pre itl w 

After some reot h 
air of the night, tes per i 4 

Half hidden by t ‘ ) ¥ f i 
mark the little wir of } } ye lt 
was the tle de o 
the “‘ proud mar ‘ { *) 
aom* Dew grievance, ‘ 
love iI—that young ar j 

As he sat, the u of n from e« 
beneath It was the piano, t si , { r long a ‘ Poe 
himeelf of the Melodies came d n to pa f days the Hermitage ‘ 


low, goft voice wa» now singing, aud as he 


of pour Griffin’s beautiful sung : 


bent down he could hear the words 








“ A place in thy memory, dearest, 
Is all that I claim, 
To pause and leck back as thou hearest 
The sound of my name.”’ 

Wh it a strange thri’l did the words send through him! They came, as it 
were, to fill up the whole ‘story of the past, embodying the unspoken prayer 
his love-sick heart once was filled with. For that “* smile and kind word when 
we meet,’’ had he once longed, and where was the spirit now that 
had once so yearned for love? A cold ider passed over him, and he felt ‘ll. 

‘lor e the music 











ned a 




















He sat f while so deep in reflec t no 
had cease - now all was still an ntaround. From the baleo le 
his ttle wind ] mn ; 
he f resols 
carel on 
clo © tl p where he 
he would have bee ) 
filled him with man 
such men as hin f 
nterest in him, an 
for OF i 
little rustic br Lug 
t He ' rym 
w trol in uietly 
ton th 2 ape 
ced s« a to make rtste } i 
nly and exclaimed, ‘‘ Ob, } Dunn, who 





on I mi ght almost have the hardihood to retort, Lady Augusta 








said he, completely taken by surprise 
« fer me,”’ raid she, carelessly, ‘‘it is my usual walk every evening 
I stroll down to the shore round by that rocky headlond, and rarely return 


but you,’’ added she, throwin livelier interest into her 
and so overwhelmed with business it was 


before midni 
tone, ‘they said you were poorly 


hoveleas to expect to see you.”’ 











said he, sighing and 

stake on fortune, «0 do we hazard 

what in tl 1.9? 

i she, quick ‘but he 

able when ” pleases.’’ 

I have hai luck with me. 
—could they but speal 
as poor and as hopele 8a 


‘Work follows such men myself like a destiny 
he gambler goes on to wager stake after 
ure, taste, happ'ness, all, to gain——I nat not 
points to the losing gamest § 
and won largely, may surely quit Th 
aid he, after a pause—“ it is true, 

inder whose branches we are jal 

to a time when I strolled here 






en 





















3 









] that walks the high road. I had not one living sonl to 
cheer, your time will come yet.” If you only knew, Lady 

in a tone tremulous with emotion, ‘‘ what store I laid om 

indnes :——the simpl t word, the n t look—how even a gesture 





hin 


e stern 


land dreary ¥ 
nerve itself to th 


lighted hope within my heart, or 
nder that a creature sucl 


( 





k of,”? said she, looking down, bash 





pleasure 
erious conscio 





iey walked on wit 
each was in the other’s thor 


usness 
converse between 





length, stopping sudden fri ro cavern, over 
atic plants were drooped, she you remember calling 





ilypso’s Grotto ? It bears no oth 
‘*] remember more,’’ sa . 

‘¢ Some gitlish folly 
for all, let me ask for; 
wrong. You, who kn 
can weil make allowat nees for natures 
flattered by-those about us, living ia a little 
do not think me silly when I own that I would it 
glanced a covert glance at Dunn and saw that his features were a s 
and gloomier tl efore. ‘‘ Mind,’’ said she 
join in this wi 


A dare not 





then stopped in some confusion 
aps,” brol he in, hurriedly ; 

many a thoughtless word, maay i 
y all tempers and moods of men as few know th om, 
spoiled as ours were—pam pered and 
world of our own here. And yet, 
were all back sgain.” ‘She 
ade darker 
““T don’t ask you to 











ge 8s 











’ q rick ly ; 
well tell you how I look back to them !”’ said_he, in a half irre- 
solute manne 

Had tl eek flushed 


a} 299 
phe was far too skil- 


to mark it, he would have seen that her cl 


’ 





»w dark as he spoke these w 





in to disturb, even by a syllable, the the mag > knew his words 
f ind again they sauntered along in silence, y found themselv¢ 
aendinein tad shore of the sea. 
‘How is it that the sea, like the sky, seems ever to inspire the wish that 


? said Dunn, drear 


, perhaps, me ima 


, ‘ What lies beyond that 
** It comes of that lon zing 








nary existence out of the 





life of daily care and strugs 
‘T believe so, id he, inte 
horizon is sure be alae to vie 


as if with a rapid change of thought, 





another 
sed !’’ Then suddenly, 
a char this is 


rupting 


‘One is so apt to forget that 
r bourne to be 
he said, ** Whi 
to pass one’s days in—so calm, eful, so undi 

“T love it!” said she, in a low, murmuring voice 
herseif 

‘And I could love it too,’’ said he, arder 
me to a life i 





w—anothe 





r spo 
80 pea turbed !’’ 


as though speaking to 








y, ‘if fortune would but leave 


men whoin ar 


is there 






asure m 

















y;ldness the stroncer that saw an influence = 
is the vho could w ful busy 
1 than he who ! uc , for low 

but to de ors are completed, your cam 

to meet an recoamition your servicesygcould 

my her suddenly changing her voice to a tone 





e—‘‘ you know how instinctively, a 


’ 





with the prejudices of his order. Well, ever : 

ht, said to me I bt to be one of us, Angusta. ant 

mp. The | us just now. It is men of wider 

th l technical, 3 a calling, that we need. He 

ou to be one of us.’ Knowing what a great admission that was for one 

lik ventured to ask how this was to be accomplished. Ministers are 
ofte last to ratify the judgment the public has p ronoun sed.”? 





a-ked Dunn, eagerly. 
Augusta,’’ said he. 


‘* Well, and what said he to that? 
‘ Let him only open his mind to me, 
the will, I promise to show hi 
Dunn uttered no reply, but with 
thought. 

‘* May Task you to lend me your arm, Mr 
her g entlest of voices; and Dunn’s heart beat 
as he 

They spoke but little as they 





“If he but have 





1 the way 





bent-down head walked along deep in 
Dunn !’’ said Lady Augusta, in 
with a strange, proud significance 





returned to the cott 





(To be continued ) 


A TALE OF THE M@ON. 
Not many years ago I was noiselessly pursuing my pathless track 
through the clonded sky, the elements seamed wi aging war with earth, the 
wind howled and whistled, and drifted dark masses of clouds across the heavens, 
bscured by them. I was nearly in a direct line above a 


ny Vision was often ot 
narrow channel, which appeared but a short distance acro I perceived a 
, making for the shore towards which I 









vessel, with every stretch of canvas set 





















was moving; the crew seemed to have some intimation of the approaching 
storm, and were straining every nerve to reach the port b » its full fury 
purst rthem. There were two persons standing on the quarter-deck, who 
were intently watching the shores of the land they were nearing; for, with the 
id of my light, they were enabled to distinguish it. They were an old man 
with gray hair, a noble bro nd a sweet, though melancholy smile; the fair 
ung creature lis side ld be no other in his « hter; they were 
talking earn nd | 1 to hear the subject of their conversation 
The old man eaking of the land so near them; he told her of year 
before when he h left 11 country 1 € to wander in foreign land 
Ve! acl ik i 1 € Vea wee I v rt had 
be om | » a few sh i leav only rsel il, 
t he t ri ) 
Ps 
” in} she | € d 
" me with ursting | 
I ) u i Clapsed ‘ } r pi ly to plough wa 
tinat wher } t the w 1 1, 
a ¢ i orm ed; bytli ) h nig) 
to \ I kn it was | g iering s h b l 
t en J cl | ‘ 1 lr Ww ra I bit 
‘ of ¥ rd wa I } en ‘ s; the 
r I Ww e t i e f 
r t I 4 r as ¢ 1 
F nase o I « 1 not e « + 
aughte g the ] I eived them in t r | I 
l I eG ¥ w i t rrem LDF 
e ‘ ever 
| t r, with 
l t I ria 
' aa be to 
| 
= | 
l . | 
P 
' 
’ " 1 ‘ ‘ tan 
] ] P elm t " 
‘ ey ar BE B : at that apeck, it | 
‘ as only drowning propia Zan oling, 
e viail —the old man supports h sughter, the little boat 
nean ll. They , 





place he ever sa e ) sarrelling nor rowdyism about the streets 


4 
ifa gentleman insu! ited another, he was quietly shot down, and that was the last 





of it! 


CHESS. iat 
All communications intended Ser the Chass ee should be addressed to 
T. Frere, the Chess Editor, Box 2495, N. Y. P. O. 


Pau Morrsy.—This gentleman arrived here on Tuesday, the 8th inst., and 
left for Europe in the Africa on the following day. He goes to meet the Chess 
players of the Old World at the Birmingham Chess Meeting, to convene 
about the 22d inst. During his brief stey here he played but two games— 
one with Mr. Julien, at the Kt odds, and one with Mr Smith, of the Athe 
neum Club, Philadelphia—both of which games he won easily. Mr. Morphy 
intends being abroal some four months, during which time he will visit 
England, France and, possibly, Germany. Every Chess player throughout 
Europe and America will watch with interest the result of Mr. Morphy’s 
play. 

ButnpFO”D Cuess PLAyY.—The following is an extract from a letter of Louis 
Paulsen to his brother in Germany, written from New York at the close of 
the Chess Congress. It shows the gradual discovery of his own power and 
his innate modesty. The extract is from the Berlin Schachzcitung for May 

‘ At first I yy d two, then three, then four, at last five games at the 
same time, and of all these I lost but one, which I played with Morphy. I 
find that playing without seeing is not difficult atall, and the players here (in 
New York) are generally of the opinion that I play bet erand quicker*than 
if I see the board. Some evea think that I could play eight games without 
seeing, and I think so too.”’ 











PROBLEM TOURNAMENTS—PORTRAITS—THE LADres.—We kill several birds with 
the same stone by inserting the following paragraph from tne Lynn 
News. In the first place we give our old friend Perrin’s Tournament, and that 
of the American Union (**J. A. P.’s iper) a notice, Second, we give our 
own a first rate puff. Third, we open up an opportunity to answer that 
question about “‘women.’’ They are all “ladies” in this part of the world, 
brother HL: ” 

‘ res for t 
conte nporaries The 
he New York ‘Albi 








he best y problems are being offered by quite a number of our 
i{merican Urin offers a year’s subscription to their 





pape t m olfe , Chess-board and set of men, worth from 
fifteen to eighteen dollars; but the funny editor of Frank Lesim’s beats the 





entire lot: 7 bound book of problem diagrams’ for 
first, second and thir: es), sollection of daguerreotypes of all the 
competitors for the prize, as /he prize! one of the conditions being 





that those who compete for this mus 
Think of that, ye homely ones! And what is worse, the editor says he 
‘reserves the privilege of publ r,as a frontispiece to our (h is) proposed 
book of problems, the portrait cf the winner of any one of the four prizes.’ 
There ! could any thing x be more satisfac ae to an aspiring man or woman ? 
(Are women allow to compete, Mr. Frére?) Thank fortune, we are no 
‘eminent com; and laring fomatedl mm * passes by as the idle 
wind:’ e, wouldn’t we step ia and modestly demand that ‘ fourth 
one?’ and wouldn’t the ‘ ontispic of the proposed book of problems’ be 
one of the very finest specimens of —— engraving in the country ?”” 

Are womea allowed to compete? It is a reflection upon our gallantry to 
he question. When were we ¢ T known to refuse the sharing of any- 
with the “* women?” Certainly are not only “allowed’’ to com- 
. but most emph: — vally and particularly urged to send in their Chess 
ptions. Wed sever ls female faces to esliven the choicest collection 
rtraits for a problemist to possess ever dreamed of. We earnestly hope 
vale Chesters w ul not hang fire, but will attend up to their duty with 


nd with their problem their ‘ phiz.’ 















40 this ¢ 







but if we 


T 
t 








Berus ScuacuzerrcenG —This excellent German Chess magazine may be sub- 

ibed for at B. Westermann & Co.’s German bcokstore, 290 Broadway. 
Terms, three dollars per annum 

Tue Lonpvon Exa.—This ish weekly, containing a Chess column ably edited 
by Herr Lowenthal, the distinguished Hu n » ayer, may be bad, by 
subscription, of Wilmer & Rogers 42 Nassau street 











Communications Recetvep.—Jacob Elson, Pl iladelphia: -. R., Philadelphia, 
(we accept your apology); M. J., Ravenswood, L. I.; J. 4, P., Salem; H. J. 





B. Cummin Vinterset, ; Phocion, Newbury por " shaes : Mathew 
Wil-on, Exq., New Bedford; Phania, received, (the West End Chess Ciub 

‘ Twenty-third street, Wednesday and Saturday evening 
neet throughout the summer ; Chess-players have a 
Club); T. M. B., 
Me. 





general 


Newark, N. J.; G. F. 











SOLUTIONS OF PROBLEM R, Philade'phia; Leslie Reader, Tolono, 
lil.: E B, ¢ rleston; J. G. J., Bridgewater; Madison, Iowa; C. W. C. > 
Mys ge, Ct. rrect) D., Hoboken. 

To CORRESPONDENTS. —HERR L., London. Ex. received with very great pleasure. 
—HEkREN ANDERSSEN and Lance. The welcome parcel is to hand, and 
places us under obligations to you. Many thanks.—V. H. Le New Bedford. 
Th missing documents are safely received.—Dr. Cc. » Winona, Minn, 





G. has forwarded his account current. Pre ate m will be looked 
game corrected and forwarded.—T. M. B. Position in eight 


moves on file for examination The one in three moves, as correc ted, ig 





good.—Dr. R., Phila. Your No. 2and others will soon appear. No. 8 sound, 
pre ; No. 9, second move, -B.te B-4-or R to Q sq comes to the same 
thing Q. P. Three-move prot lem done in two. Position—Whit e, Kat 





tQ B3and 6; Kts at 
KR 4; Rat K Kt s« 


K R2andK 6; Psat K R 4 and K’ BS 
Bat K Kt 2; KtatK 8; PatKR2 
i sound; No, 2 too palpable; No. 3 is incorrec ly copied; No. 4 
J. H- M.. Canastota Try the defence, Kt at Q3 tks Q, then see if you ac- 
1 the mate in four moves.—Dr. W., Saratoga Springs. Destroy the 
ial idea. and have a very good problem, thus: White, Q to K B83. 
Only Par wns can move, say P to B 5. 








origit 





flack, White, Kt to Q B 6 (ch) 
P must take B. White, QtoK3 (ch). Black, K moves White, Q 
5 mate. There are other variations — zy as satisfactoril; it 





at a second solution.—A. J. H. Keewanee, Ill. If Black R 
to Kt Q to K 3 (ch), and mates with Q or Kt oP. J.D., Hoboken. Sub 
ject to three solutions. Try it.—E. A. B., Problem in three moves. Try R 
to B sq (ch), making two solutions.—Pnocion, Newburyport. White B to 
QB3 (eh); Kt to Q Kt 7 mate.—Jacor Exson, Philadelphia. Send your ad- 
dress to Chess Editors of Saturday Er ning Gazette, Boston. Game and pro 
blem are oela ome visitors. The sui-mute shalt appear soon. All the composers 
are making ready their budgets for our Problem Tournay. Please forward 

the committee may make an unhurried 


soon as ready, in order that 
R., St. Paul, Minn. The book containing ‘ The Defeat 
warded to you, 





yours as 





analysis of them —D 
of the Muzio Gambit’’ has been f 


PROBLEM CXXXIV.—By J. D., Portland, Me. 
and hoiien ate in five moves. 
BLACK. 


White to play 





iy yy 















Yj ed 7 
g , ae Y 
: A WA 7 “Usb 
Yj, F i ohn 
, a) Way 
A oN 2 ; 
4 Siperr 4) Z 
in) , 
P 4 - ’ - - CZ wun” v4. 
, ath yy Z 

















w 
IN TO I CXXXL, JOHN GARDNER. 
K to QK ct to Q Kt6 (eh) RtoQKt 4 (ch) RtoQR3 mate 
Ptokh B7{ )PtoK BS Pt . P tks R 
‘ »F I I RY WM. ¢ E, % HI 
I $ ) Q ch) K tks B mate 
Pt ) 
‘ B i) Q toR 5 mate 
Dye We 1 
urn ‘ i 
TION TO PROF xii! BY ©. LOYD 
to Qs 1 7 Kt mates 
K moves Anything 


If K takes Kt then B mate 


A Goop Gvuess.—A Frenchman stopping at a tavern, asked for 





per 
** Tis not a person I want 

‘* Well,’”’ answered mine ho 
‘ Ah, yes, sare, you are in 


’ e bee r Wi armed wi 
that is fii p 


right, I mean Philip 


th the I oker. 
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TERMS FOR THIS PAPER. 
One Copy... ..eeseeee eT WOOKB. s,s. ceeeececseeS 1 
Three COVICS .... 2200 ceeed VOR ceccccsesecececeee® 
Five G0.....cceeeeeee eed JOOP. ce sssseccecsesees 
And an extra copy to the person sending a club of 
Every edditional subscription $2. 
OFFICE 13 FRANKFORT STREET, New Yorz. 
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NEW BOOKS. 





OUR ILLUSTRATED FAMILY JOURNALS. 
‘The most beautiful weekly in the Union.’”’—Rhode Island 


ormer. 
PATE ILLUSTRATED.—A First-Class Pic- 
torial Family Newspaper, which ought to be 
read by every family in the land. Weekly, at $2 a year, 
or $1 for half a year. , 
FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, New York. 


THE WATER-CURE JOURNAL . 
Devoted to Hydropathy, its Philosophy and Practice; to 
Physiology and Anatomy, with numerous Illustrations ; 
and those laws which govern Life and Health. $1 a year. 


THE PHRENOLUGICAL JOURNAL, | 
Devoted to all Progressive measures for the Elevation and 
Improvement of Mankind. Amply illustrated with Por- 
traits and other Eogravings. $1 a year. 


For Taree DotiaRs ($3), in advance, a copy of each of 
these three Journals will be sent one year. Specimens 
sent, when desired Address, 1 

132-183 FOWLER & WELLS, 308 Broadway, N. Y. 














MISCELLANEOUS: 


Freckles. 

The Kalliston, prepared by Josera Burnett & Co., Tre- 
mont street, Boston, contains a peculiar erasive property 
which will remove these disagreeable stains. It is at the 
same time perfectly harmless, allays all tendency to in- 
flammation, and renders the complexion clear and beauti 
ful.—Herald. 131-134 


Premature Loss of the Hair 
may be entirely prevented by the use of Burnett's Cocaine. 
It has been used in thousands of cases where the Hair was 
coming out in handsful, and has never failed to arrest its 
decay, and to promo:e a healthy and vigorous growth. It 
is at the same time unrivalled as a dressing for the Hair. 
A single application will render it soft and glossy for seve- 
raldays. For sale by all druggists. 131-134 


EALTH! o 
H GRACE!! 


conferred upon the Ladies by wearing 
DOUGLAS & SiitkWOOD’S 

CELEBRATED SKIRIS. 

ed success of the 

NEW EXPANSION SKIRT 
(120,000 of which have been sold during the last 4 months) 
has induced the Manufacturers to make arrangements that 
will enable them to produce 200 dozen (2,400 Skirts) per 
day during the months of June, July and August. 

They also call attention to their 

NEW LINEN SUPERIOR SKIRT, 
FOR TRAVELLING, 
which is receiving universal commendation from the Ladies. 
They are the s./e proprietors of the only 
“PATENT ADJUSTABLE BUSTLE” 
in use. Beware of the many imitations olfered in the 
market, as they are all either infringements or worthless. 

They also manufacture over 

70 OTHER DIFFERENT STYLES, 
with and without the “ Patent Adjustable Bustle.”’ 

These SKIRTS have been recommended by the HIGHEST 
MEDICAL AUTHORITY as being the best article for Ladies’ 
use that has ever been offered to the public. None genuine 
unless stamped 

“DOUGLAS & SHERWOOD, 
MANUFACIURERS, NEW YORK.” 
For sale throughout the United States and Canadas. 
132-135 





and BEAUTY! !; 


7 
i 


The unparalle 


of 





A BOOK FOR THE MILLION. 

REATISE ON FERMENTED LIQUORS— 
brewing, distilling, rectifying, manufacturing 

all known beverages, Wines, Cordials, Syrups, Cider and 
Vinegar; and 1,000 prescriptions in medicine, metallurgy, 
pyrotechny, cosmetics, guano, hair dyes and invigorators, 
erfumes, oils, inks, varnishes, cements, woodcuts, &c. 

ice $2, sent per mail free. For sale by the author, 
Dr. L. FEUCHIWANGER, 
000 


143 Maiden Lane, New York. 
ERRING’S PATENT CHAMPION FIRE 
AND BURGLAR PROOF SAFES.— The 
great interest manifested by the public to procure more 
perfect security from Fire for valuable papers, such as 
Bonds, Mortgages, Deeds, Notes and Books of Account, 
than the ordinary Safes heretofore in use had afforded, in- 
duced the subscribers to dev te a large portion of their 
time and attention, during the seventeen past years, in 
making improvements and discoveries for this object; and 
they now beg leave to assure their numerous friends and 
the public generally, that their efforts have been crowned 
with complete success, and now offer their 
IMPROVED 
HERRING’S PATENT 
FAIR PREMIUM FIRE-PROOF 
as the 
CHAMPION S:FE OF THE WORLD, 
having been awar’ed Medala at both the 
Wor.p’s F ur, Lonpon, 1851, anD In New York, 1853, 
4S SUPERIOR TO ALL OTHERS. 

It is now undoubtedly entitled to that appellation; and 
secured with Ha1w’s |'atent Powper Proor Locks (which 
were also awarded Medals as above), forms the perfect 

The subscribers also manufacture all kinds of Boiler and 
Chilled Iron Bank: Chests and Vaults, Vault Doors and 
Money Bexes, or Chests for Brokers, Jewellers and Private 
Families, for Plate, Diamonds and other Valuables. And 
are also Patentees (by purchase) and Manufacturers of 

JONES’ PATENT PERMUTATION BANK LOCK. 

SILAS C. HERRING & €O., 
251 Rroadway, New York. 


‘\HE CLOTHING AT GENIN’S BAZAAR 
Is Cut by IstzeTon, 
whose skill is unsurpassed in this country. 
NEW STYLES IN DRESS AND SCHOOL SUITS. 
ELEGANT BRAIDED JACKETS, 
COMPLETE SUITS FOR RISING AMERICA. 
Spring Talmas, 
Spring Sacques, 
Spring Suits. 
. GENIN’S BAZAAR, 
No. 513 Broadway, 
St. Nicholas Hotel. 


WORLD’S SAFE, 


ARIS BONNETS 
Received per Steamer of the 15th. 
Children’s Bonnets, 
Rich and Elegant, 
At Irres:stible Prices, 
Paris Head-dresses, 
Flowers, Feathers 
and Coiffures. 
GENIN’S BAZAAR, 
No. 513 Broadway, 
St. Nicholas Hotel. 


GURNEY’S 
+ PHOTOGRAPHIC 
PALACE OF ART. 


No connection with any other establishment in the 


40 No. 849 Broadway, New York. 





ISS-ME-QUICK. 

THE FAVORITE PERFUME, 
DISTILLED FROM FRAGRANT 
TULIPS. 

Kiss-ME-QUICK, THE PERFUME. “1! 

Kiss-m®-QUICK, THE SACHET. ides 

Kiss-me-Quick Soap. an ut . 

EUGENE, DUPUY, Chemist and Family Dri it 
138-148" ¢ 609 Broadway, NEY. 
re —— f= —--— 
E ETERNAL PERFUME, 
From r#e Hory Ciry, 
“Oh! could but catch tat fragrance, 
I would ask no other fame, 
Than that those sweet-scented flowers 
Should be cou with my name!’ 

« BEWARE OF IMILAIIONS | 
FRANGIPANNI, THE PERFUME, FRANGIPANMI, THE SACHET, 
FRANGIPANNI Soap. FRANGIPANNI OjL. 

Sole Agent for the Unit>d States, 
EUGENE DUPUY, Imperter, 
609 Broadway, N. Y. 





133-146 ge Sotp EvERYWHe-eE. Qt CP inching 
ODFREY’S EXTRACT OF ELDER 
FLOWERS, 


THE SWEETEST AND REALLY THE MOST PERFECT 
BEAUTI: IER IN NATURE. 

This admira' le preparation of Elder Flowers is very fra- 
grant asa perfume. Elder Flowers have, frora the earliest 
ages, been esteemed as a mild aud harmless, yet’ most 
perfect Beautifier of the Skin. Tan, Sun-burn, Freckles, 
Redness, &c., it will speedily and completely remove. 

Ceitpren.—It is singularly beneficial and perfectly inno- 
cuous, even to the youngest infant. 

Suavinc —It is valuable beyond anything, annihilating 
every pimple and all roughness, rendering the skin soft and 
firm, preparing it so completely for the razor. 

Famity Lorion.—Godfrey’s Extract of Elder Flowers will 
be found beyond all praise, and needs cnly a trial to be 
approved. EUGENE DUPUY, Family Chemist, 


133-146 609 Broadway, N. Y 





CHINA AND GLASS HALL. 

HINA AND GLASS, PLATED WARE, 
CuTLeRy, Bronzes, PARIAN MARBLE, &c., 
together with a large assortment of Fancy Toilette, Table 
and Mantel Ornaments, of new and beautiful desigus, now 

opening at prices that cannot fail to suit. 
Strangers visiting the city will find it greatly to their in- 

terest to call and examine this stock, at 
Cc. C. LEIGH’S, 
561 & 563 Broadway, 
(Wood’s Butluings, ) 


between Metropolitan and St. Nicholas Hotels 130-133 
ODEL BILLIARD TABLES and Comstr- 





Ej "AARLKS, Importer 
\we New ob 





‘A. Nation CusHiens.—PAaTENTED FEBRUARY 
19, 1850.—Lhese Tables combine the nicest mathematical 
accurscy of werkmausiip with elegance of 4 n, and 
porsess all tne qualities that are ertecmed by the 
player. Ali orders to he addressed to 
MICHAEL PHELAN, 
Sa'esrooms, 78 and 788 Broadway, New York 
HARLES’ LONDON CORDIAL GIN.—Tuez 
J QRIGINAL AND ONLY Loxpon Gin Imn- 
PORTED.— ibis Gin, distilled in Londén trom sound Barley, 
under the surveillance of the British Excise Laws, is deli- 
cately flavored wiih a tincture of the Italian Juniper Berry, 
and some of the most valuable restoratives of the Vegeta- 
ble Kingdom, rendering it, in the opinion of the most emi- 
nent medical men, the purest and safest stimulant or 
liuietic drink in use. Forsale by ali druggists aud grocers 
Quarts 75, picts 28 certs. 
MPD. C 
110.1 Aue Ayo 
RANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED NEWS- 
PAPER will be delivered punctually every 
week in New York, Brooklyn, Wiiliamsburgh or Jersey 
City, by carriers, who will receive the pay fer the same 
Leave your address at —- office, 13 Frenkfart street, a few 
Aoora Gorm Taawbany a) 
NEW AND CHEAP SEWING MACHINE, 
called, on account of its universal adaptation 
to every description of sew‘ng for 
FAMILIES, PLARTATIONS, SHIRT-MAKERS, 
and SHOP WORK generally, and the low price at which it 
is offered to the public, 
THE PEOPLE’S SEWING MACHINE. 
Invented by J. W. Burnham, remarkable for the simpli- 
city of its construction and excellence of its workmanship. 
It is easily managed; not liable to get out of order; requires 
but one hour’s practice to learn to operate it, and makes 
no noise. 
The needle threads itself, and uses any kind of thread or 
sik without rewinding. 
Manufactured and sold exclusively by 
GEORGE W. GILBERT, 
No. 448 Broadway, 
131-136 above Canal st. 
RTIFICIAL FLOWERS.— Mr. L. Titman 
has the honor to announce that he has 
opened a MAGNIFICENT BAZAAR at No, 712 Broapway, 
and that he is now receiving from the House of Tilman 
& Co., No. 104 Rue de Richelieu, Paris, a large and varied 
assortment of the finest ARwF.cLAL FLOWERs, FraTuens, 
CoIrFUREs, Wreatue, &c., of the newest styles, which for 
elegance and freshness defy competition. The well-known 
European reputation of “Tilman’s Flowers is a sufficient 
guarantee of their superior excellence over all others. 
N. B.—Mapame Trman’s Patent PacGe’s Criasps for 
Ladies just received. 
000 


L. TILMAN, No. 712 Broadway 


$200,000 worTH oF 
TASBPRSaTZstR © 
at a great sacrifice, at 
IRAM ANDERSOVN’S, 
No. 99 Bowery, New York. ; 

The largest Carpet Establishment in the Uuited Statos. 
Ten spacious Sales Rooms, 

LOOK AT PRICES | 

English Velvet Carpeting, $1 1234, $1 25, $1 3734 per yd 

English Brussels Carpeting, 75c., 80c. to $1 per yd 

Three-Piy Carpeting, 8734. to $1 per yd 

Elegant Ingrain Carpets, 40c., 60c., 6c. per ya. 

Froor Oil Cloth, 3134¢., 373g¢., 50c. per yd. 

White and Checked Matting, Rugs, Druggets, Window 
Shades, Stair Carpets and Rods, Mats, Table and Piano 
Covets, &c., at unprecedented low prices—less than first 
cost of manufacturing. 


HIRAM ANDERSON, 
121-133 No. 99 Bowery. 


Sy ate GARDENS.—Ladies who enjoy the 

luxury of cultivating their own Flower Gardens 
will find BLRNEITS KALLISTON a most refreshing and 
desirable Wash to use, after exposure to the sun and wind, 
and when weary of exercise. It imparts vigor and health 
to the skin, end renders the complexion clear and beautiful. 
All the druggists and perfumers have it for sale. 


ae ao perfection of beauty, even in 
the most beautiful woman, is gained at her 
tuilet Phere the use of BURNE(T’s KAL ' is ind 

pensable. It 


ISLON 
eradicates all unsightly ob . 
freckles and pimples, and gives the complexion a clear and 
blooming appearance. For sale by all the 
gists and perfumers. g 


biter - LADIES’ TOILET.—No lady’s dresaing- 
table should be without Poupre Sunrir, to 
remove superfinous hairs—Lity Warre, to refresh and 
beautify the complexion—Liqgum Rover, to restore 
bloom of health—and Cixcassian Guoss, tos rengthen the 
hair, and give it that glossy appearance so icdispensab'e 
to female beauty. Above all, every one, whether lady or 
gentleman, should use Dr. Gouravp’s MrpicaTep-SoaP, 





uch i tan 


princiy 


the 


HOOP SKIRTS IN CHURCHES. 
_— GREAT DIFFICULTY and many incon- 
veniences experienced by the ladies wearing 
the STEEL HOOP SKIRTS, when entering and sitting in 
Church, Carriage, &c., as well as the continual breaking 
of the spring, large occupancy of space, and too frequent 
inelegant displacement of their attire, is entirely removed 
by the use of + 
WOODWARD’S PATENT PREMIUM OOLUMBIAN SKIRTS 
AND EXTEND 
Which are allowed by all who have worn them to be, beyond 
question, superior to the Freneli Skeleton, or any other 
Steel or Brass Spring Skirt in the market, being every way 
pliable; they are both easy and graceful, very COMPRESSIBLE, 
EXPANSIVE and DURABLE, and form the most reliable and 
desirable PROMENADE and TRAVELLING Skirt in the world. 
For sale at his stores, 
196 Futron Street anv’ $29 Broapway, N. Y. 
Ladies please call and examine them 


- IFFANY &CO., 


LATE 
TIFFANY, YOUNG & ELLIS. 

Fine Jewelry, Precious Stones, Watches, Silver Ware, 
Bronzes, Clocks, Rich Poreslain Articles of Artand Luxury. 
No. 560 Broapway, New Yor«. 

Hoves m Pars, TIFFANY, REED & CO. 





000 





GOUPIL & CO., 
PRINT PUBLISHERS AND ARTISTS’ COLORMEN, 
366 Broapway, New York. 
Engraving, Ol! Paintings, Artists’ Materials, Frames, &o. 
128-179 
ALERATUS.—Those who want perfectly 
wholesome Saleratus, will inquire for that 
manufactured ty the undersigned, which cannot be excelled 
in strength and purity, as we guarantee it to be free from 
any trace of deleterious matter. For sale to the trade by 
85-137 JOHN DWIGHT & CO., No. 11 Vid Slip. 


PRINCE’S PROTEAN 
K o9U 8 € AS A 


NO INKSTAND REQUIRED. 
OVER 2,000 TESTIMONIALS HAVE BEEN GIVEN IN ITS 
FAVOR. 
NONE USE BU? TO APPROVE. 

Circulars sent on application, which give a full descrip- 
tion of the Pen, together with testimonials from many of 
THE FIRS?! MEN OF OUR COUNTRY. 

Those wishing a superior article will do weil to examine 
these, before purchasing elsewhere. 
Prices vary according to size 
liberal discount made to the Tra‘e. 

sold at this De pe t. 





PE N! 


A 


tyles of Pens 


Pens sent by mail. 
Other 


THOMAS G. STEARNS, 
General Agent, 
262 Broadway, up-stairs. 


121-133 





JUST RECEIVED 
PER “ PERSITA’’—JUST RECEIVED 
IESSE & LUBIN 
HUNGARY WATER. 

The specific virtues of Eau de la Reine de Hongrie has 
readered it justly celebrated in all parts of the world. It 
was originaliy vistilled A. D. 1550, by Paracelsus Piesse, the 
alchemist and physician, of Transylvania. For two centu- 
ries its reputation has steadily advanced, till at the present 
time it ha fairly eclipsed all other odorant waters, and that 
simply from the fact that Hungary Water contains a small 
portion of the Rosemarinus, of which its fragrant competi- 
tors are destitute. Now, as it is certain that Rosemary 
has the power to inerease the memory and invigorate the 
brain; as noted by thie Bard of Avon, 

‘¢ There’s Rosemary, that’s for remembrance;”’ 
we cannot be surprised to learn that Orators, Clergymen, 
Lecturers, Authors, Poets, give it the preference. 
EUGENE DUFUY, Agent, 
609 Broadway, N. Y. 


M * ‘*cirr Socx sroun, *« * % 
GIFT BOOK STORE, 
NEW YORK. 


133-146 


MONTHLY CIRCULARS NOW READY, 
CONTAINING 
EXTENSIVE 
BOOKS ! 
ALSO 
An Explanation of my manner of conducting business, 
and showing up some of the 
HUMBUGS IN NEW YORK, 
Sent by mail to any address. 
152-185 J. 8. ANDREWS, 140 Nassau st., N. Y. 
a. 


PREDRICKS’ TEMPLE OF ART.— 
HALLOTYPES, 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 
DAGUERREOTYPES, 
AMBROTYPES, 
685 & 587 Broapway, OPPosiTE Merropouitan Hore. 


AN LIST OF 





YER’S CHERRY PECTORAL-—Through a 
trialof many years, and through every nation 
of civilized men, AYER’s CHERRY PECTORAL has been found 
to afford more relie* and to cure more cases of pulmonary 
disease than any other remedy known to mankind. Cases 
of apparently settled consumption have been cured by it, 
and thousands of sufferers, who were deemed beyond the 
reach of human aid, have been restored to their friends 
and usefulness, to sound health and the enjoyments of life. 
by this all-powerful antidote to diseases of the lungs and 
throat. Here a cold had setiled on the lungs. The dry, 
hacking cough, the glassy eye, and the pale, thin features 
of him who was lately lusty and strong, whisper to all but 
him Consumption. He tries everything; but the disease is 
gvawing at his vitals, and shows its futal symptoms more 
and more over all his frame. He is to’ o+ the Caerry 
PECTORAL now; it has stopped his ¢ iad made his 
breathing easy; his sleep is sound a: u 2 1!; his appetite 
returns, and with it his strength. The dart which pierced 
his side is broken. Searcely any neighborhood can be 
found which has not some living trophy like this to shadow 
forth the virtues which have won for the Caerry PecroraL 
an imperishable renown. But its usefulness does not end 
here... Nay, it accomplishes more by prevention than cure. 
The countless colds and coughs which it cures are the seed 
which would have ripened into a dreadful harvest of in- 
curable. diseases. Influenza, Croup, Bronchitis, Hoarse 
ness, Pleurisy, Whooping Cough, and all irritations of the 
thrvat and lungs are easily cured by the Cuerry Prcrorat, 
if taken in season. Every faimly should have it by them, 
and they will find it an invaluable protection from the in- 
sidious pri.wler which carries off the parent sheep from 
many a flock, the darling lamb from many a home 
Authenticated evidence of these facts, with directions for 












ldrug- |} 


wh is an infallible specific for Tan, Freckles and Cuta- 
neous Er ms. Principal Depot, 67 WALKER STRi Ef, 
one door Broadway. Agents, Mrs. Hays, Brooklyn; | 


Ives & Co., 


yu 
Callepsler, Philadelphia; Bates. 


Carletin & Co., Lowell; bs ma 


123-1395 








#., Bos pn; | 
| Stock and Prices before buying elvewhbtre. 


the treatment of each complaint, may be found in Ayer’s 
American Almanic, of which we publish three millions, 
and scaiter them broadeast over the earth, in order that 
that the sick everywhere may have before them the infor- 
mation it contains. Druggists and dealers in medicine 
generally have them for di«tribution gratis, and also for 
sale these remedies, prepared by Dr. J. C. Ayer, Practical 
and Analytical Chemist, Lowell, Mass 
Sold by all Druggiste and Dea, 
where 





Medicine every 
107-159 


OLLOWAY’S PILLS.—Every atom of mer- 
cury, iron or other mineral, introduced into 


the system, leaves its mark behind. These pills are a com- 
bination of healthful, purifying, tonic vegetable extracts; 
they invigorate as well as purge and regulate, and relieve 
every complaint incident to the internal organs Sold at 
the manu tory No. 80 Maiden Lane, New York, and by 





all druggists, at 25 cts., 63 ets 


+» and $1 per box. 


MAILLARD, 
CONFECTIONER 
and 

MANUFACTUFER OF CHOCOLATE, 

619 & 621 Broadway. 

158 & 160 Mercer Street. 
Country Merchants will please to call and examine hi® 


180-143 


HENRY 
WHOLESALE 


Factory, 


HRONIC DISEASE.— MANKIND: ; 
sorely afflicted with chronic mabadies ; 

the weevil in wheat, and the rot in the potato, it silen 
and insidiously consumes away and troys the vit: 
principle of the bodies wherein it lurks. Scrofula, con- 
sumption, bronchitis, fits, dyspepsia, rheamatism and 
gout frequently become chronic, crippling the afflicted with 
pains, aches and infirmities that chain them toa life of 
misery and woe. Many who are now afflicted with chronics 
have inherited their maladies from their paren‘s; others 
have contracted their chronics by exposure, indiseretions 
and bad treatment of other diseases. In Radway’s Reno- 
vating Resolvent, aided with the Ready Relief and Regu- 
lators, will be found an effectual cure. Under the ‘health- 
ful influence of these remedies the w bole system becomes 
regenerated. At this season, when breakings out, skin 
eruptions, pimples, blotches, sores and other evidences of 
impure blood appears, a few doses of Radway’s Renovating 
Resolvent should be taken; one or two days’ use of this 
pleasant purifier of the blood will remove all difficulties. 
Those afflicted with chronic diseases, either constitational 
or contracted, may rely upon a complete deliverance of 
their maladies, and their bodies restored to a sourd and 
healthy condition by the R. R. Remedies. Principal office 
162 Fulton street. 000 


HE BLEECKER GALLERY. 
PHOTOGRAPHS, 
AMBRO(CYPES, 
HALLOTYPES, 
STEREOSCOPES, 
DAGUEKREOTYPES, 
Taken in a superior manner, corner of Broadway and 
Bleecker street, New York. 0000 





. 
PASMODIC ASTHMA.—The most severe eases 
of this dreadful complaint have been cured: by 
a few doses of Jonas Wxitcoms’s RemeDY FoR ASTHMA, and 
n no instance has it failed to give immediate relief. Ses 
advertisement. ° 





AMPHOR WOOD AND CEDAR TRUNKS, 
/ all sizes. For sale at 
130-131 BERRIAN’S, 60% Broadway. 


USTIN’S PATENT FREEZERS, best and 
quickest, all sizes, $2 to $11 each, at 
bERRLAN’S, 601 Broadway. 


OUSE FURNISHING ARTICLES of every 
description ; best Goods at lowest prices, at 
BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 

ILVER-PLATED SPOONS, FORKS, &c., the 

best quality. Treble Plate on first quality Al- 
bata, at reduced prices, at BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 








Rr RIGERATORS.—All the latest and best 
kinds made in New York, Boston or Phila- 
delphia, are offered at the lowest prices at 

BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 





ERAMBULATORS, FOUR AND TWO- 

WHEELED CARRIAGES, Cabs, Gigs, Pro- 

pellers, Swings, Hobby-horses, Tool-chests, &c., &c., at 
BERRIAN’S, 601 Broadway. 

FUR TRUNKS, all sizes, at 

BERRiAN’S, 601 Broadway. 





Qusws AND 


WAN & CO.’S LOTTERY COMMISSIONERS 
S ENDORSED by the Mayor and Postmaster of 
Augusta, and an Ex-U, 8. Senator of Georgia. 

A CARD 
FROM THE COMMISSIONERS, AND CERTIFICATES FROM THE MAYOR 
AND OTHERS OF THE CiTy OF AUGUSTA : 
Augusta, Richmond County, Georgia : 

This is to certify that we hare superintended the drawings 
of the Sparta Academy Lottery, Samvet Swan & Co , mana 
gers at Augusta, Georgia, from the commencement of its 
drawings, and s/ill continue to superintend the seme. Each 
drawing is solely and exclusively under our control, and we 
can assure the public that the managers are men of honor, 
respectabilily and fair dealing, and everything connected 
with the entire business is carried on with the most scrupu 
lous and exact integrity. 

LEON P. DUGAS, 
FREDERIC C, BARBER, 
Commissioners of Sparta Academy Lottery. 

Augusta, Ga., June 7th, 1858. 

Aveusta, Georgia, June 7th, 1858. 

From long personal acquaintance with Leon P. Dugas and 
Frederic C. Barber, we take great pleasure in certifying that 
they are men of the highest integrity and probity, and in 
this community are esteemed and regarded as highly hon- 
orable and worthy citizens. 

Hon. B. CONLEY, 
Mayor of the City of Augusis. 
JAMES M. SMYTHE, Esq., 
Postmaster of the City of Augusta. 
Hon. JOHN, P. KING, 
Formerly U. 8. Senator. 


FAIRBANKS’ ,fJ\HESE SCALES ARE 


SCALES. now regarded as the 
STANDARD FOR CORRECT 
FAIRBANKS’ | WEIGHT, and are in use by 
SCALES nearly every Railroad Company, 
Fa 3 Hwee and . Manufacturing 
—_— istablishment throughout the 
FAIRBANKS country. EXAMINE fn Sca 
SCALES. test them thoroughly, and if foun 
incorrect, throw them aside and 
FAIRBANKS’ [buy oneof 
¥ Ad , e@ 
SCALES. | : Standard, 
nr An incorrect Scale wi aw the 
FAIRBAN KS the very vitals out of an Gepereas 
SCALES. prosperous business. We have 
more than one hundred different 
FAIRBANKS’ | modifications of these Scales, 
SCALES. adapted to the wants of every de- 
partment of business wheré a cor- 
rTizrq rect and durable Scale is uired, 
FAIRB AN KS Call and examine, or cond he an 
SCALES. illustrated Circular. 
. FAIRBANKS & CO., 
FAIRBANKS’ 189 Broadway 
SCALES. 121-128 New York. 





MELODEONS WITH DIVIDED SWELL. 
NINE DIFFERENT VARIETIES 
T E BES! TONED REED INSTRUMENTS 
in the world. Price, from $45 to $200. 
THE CELEBRATED ORGAN MELODtLON 
With two banks of Keys, five sets of Reeds, eight Stops, 
and Pedal Bass. Price, $360. 
Illustrated Price Circulars sent by mail. Address 
GEO. A. PRINCE & OO., 87 Fulton st., New York City. 
129-141 
DELIGHTFUL SPOT.—The Atlantic Hotel, 
Hoboken, now under the management of 
Messrs. Hatt & Co., is the most eligible p within 
reach for New Yorkers, either to board, or to a2 
hoor te the shady garden 1 





HE BACK NUMBERS OF 
FRANK LESLIE’S ILLUSTRATED 
NEWSPAPER and FRANK LESLIE’S NEW FAMILY MAG- 





ALDNE are,coyt oonetanty on-band , 





‘ 


_FRANK LESLIE'S ILLUSTRATED NEWSPAPER. 


[Juxx 19, 1858. 








4 GENERAL ASSORTMENT OF ARMY EQUIPMENTS 
D EMBROIDERIES. 


AN 
WARNOCK & CO., Hatters, 
No. 519 Broapway, 
St. Nicholas Hotel, New York 


—_ 
From the New York Courvr and Enquirer, April 21. 
“THE NEW HAT FOR THE U. S. ARMY. 

“(We have been shown by Messrs. Warnock & Co. the 
Hat adopted by the Board recently convened by the Secre- 
tary of War, for the use of the officers and enlisted men of 
the army. In our opinion, it combines beyond all question 
the qualities essential to a hat which shall meet at once 
the requirements of fatigue and parade duties. It is 
equally fitted to the North and the South—to duties in the 
~ Ln on our Western borders. Messrs. Warnock have 

out the ideas of the Board ina manner that cannot 
fail to give satisfaction to all 
those requiring these hats 
upon them.”’ 


and their popularity among 
is evinced by numerous calls 
132-133 


STHMA.—A distinguish¢d Lawyer writes from 
Augusta, Maine, as follows: 

“When I commenced taking Jonas Wurrcoms’s REMEDY 
for Asthma, I had been affected with that disease nearly 
twenty years. It is of the spasmodic kind; in a bad attack 
I have uently sat up sixteen nights in succession. Soon 
after taking the Remedy 1 found an unaccustomed relief; 
my health and strength began to improve; I have gained 
twenty pounds in weight, and have comparatively no 
asthma. It seems to me that the very foundation of my 
disease is broken up, and that it will sooa entirely leave 

” 


The medicine referred to above is prepared by Messrs. 
Josern Burvetr & Co., Boston, and is for sale by druggists 
generally. 000 





TWATER’S PATENT $15 anv $25 SEW- 
A ING MACHINE received the First Pre- 
mium over Singer’s and Wheeler & Wilson’s, at the State 
Fair, held at Buffalo, October 9th, 1857. 

aoe Cheapest and Best SEWING MACHINE in the 


Office, 403 Broapway, New York. 
Send for descriptive Circular 
H. C. BURTMAN & CO., 
' 182-185 Sole Agent for the United States. 


FRENCH MANUFACTURER’S SALE 
OF NEW anv ELEGANT MANTILLAS, 
amounting at cost, in Puris, to over 
A MILLION OF FRANCS. 

Those most renowned Fabricants, Louis Vicror ARMAND 
and Jgzan Jaques LamontTiInE, whose products are known 
alike from St. Petersburg to Constantinople, in Europe, 
as also from Boston to New Orleans, in the United States, 
having been forced to succumb to the pressure of the times, 
the entire assets of their Estate (except that portion spe- 
cially designed for the Russian market, and which will be 
simultaneously disposed of at St. Petersburg) are now of- 
fered for public distribution at the commodious and ele- 


gant store, 
NO. 361 BROADWAY 
between Thompson’s and Taylor’s Saloons), by private 
for a limited perin4 ony. 
Sales being instituted by order of the 

FRENCH OOURT OF BANKRUPTCY. 
or the purpose of declaring a fourth and final dividend to 
the Creditors in Europe, on or before Monday, the 2d of 
“August, the prices in mogt eases will be merely nominal; 
but none will be sold for less than the amount of Customs 
dues, Broker’s, Commissioner’s and Assignment fees. 

THE ALLOTMENT FOR THIS CITY 
8 under deed of assignment to Mr. Wa. D. Estirre, who 
has specially retained the above-named spacious premises 
for its more efficient display and distribution. It will be 
open to the Publie on 

THURSDAY, THE 10TH or JUNE Inst 

Hours of business from 10 till 5 each day 
It consists in part ot 
- Thousand handsome deep-flounced Silk Mantillas 


ht Hundred do. do. at $10. 
‘teen Hundred superb do. at $12. 

Between Six and Seven Thousand of the most costly and 
recherche Garments ever imported into this country, at 
from $14 to $35 each. 

Also, upwards of Five Thousand French Lace Mantelets 
with one, two and three Flounces, chiefly the product of 
the celebrated Chantilly Looms, and ranging in price 
from $5 to $50. 


Also 
cent Real Guipure Lace Mantillas 

Thread Lace Mantillas. 
Real Pusher Lace Mantillas. 
Real Pusher Lace Points. 
Real Thread Lace Points, &., &. 
Wholesale buyers can only be waited upon previous to 
= in the morning. ‘Terms, strictly Cash on or before 


very. 
w@ Observe the number, 361 Broapwayr, between 
Thompson’s and Taylor’s Saloons. 
&@ Sale commences Tuurspay, June 10th. oy 
133 WILLIAM D. ESLERRE. 


[SDER GARMENTS, 
HOSIERY and 


GLOVES 
MEN’S FURNISHING GOODS. 


UNION ADAMS has removed from his former location 
© the spacious premises, 
No. 687 Broapway, 
(four doors below Bleecker street,) 
where he is prepared to offer an extensive and superior 
VARIETY OF SPRING be SUMMEK HOSIERY, 


Lapies, GENTLEMEN AND CHILDREN 
The reputation, experience and increased facilities en 
oyed by this establi<iment are guaranties to its numerous 
patrons, that they will always find an extensive and sup 
rior variety of 
DOMESTIC AND FOREIGN GOUDS, 
at prices generally paid for much inferior qualitiw. 131-13: 
SOAP AND CANDLES 


- i 
J. C. HULL & SONS, 
108, 110, awp 112 Curr Street, New Yor«, 
Manufacturers o1 


EXTRA FAMILY anp PALE SOAPS. 
Also, 
FANCY anpd TOILET SOAPS 


OF EVERY STYLE, PERFUME AND COLOR. 


hs Also, 
PURE OLD PALM SOAP, 
or the Bath, Toilet, and: or Children 
The best Soap in use for 
CHAPPED HANDS. 
Goods delivered free of cartage 


am £ & £-B.S 





R. FRANK LESLIE— 





THE PHILOSOPHY OF APPEARANCE, 
Personat Farenp—“ 1 say, Jones, how is it that your wife dresses so magnificently, cnd you 
always appear with your coat out at elbows il 
Josxs (impressively and significantly )— You see, Thompson, my wife dresses according to the 
Gazette of Fashion, and 1 dress according to my ledger !”’ 
(Thompson smells a rat, and immediately tries to get his little account settled—and don’t succeed). 














FALL FASHIONS FOR 1858. 

We have received, in advance of all others, the fashion o7 gentlemen’s attire 
Sor the fall of the present year. It is to be called the Railroad Defier, and is 
calculated at the same time to contain the funds of absquatulating railroad 
directors and to be accident proof in case of collision or general smash-up It 
is supposed that this costume will be in great demand on the Erie and Harlem 
Railroad in the coming fall. 
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MILK FOR BABES. 
_ & vot CONCENTRATED 


The remarkable virtues of this invaluable preparation ot 
Pure Onance County Mux 
Are now freely admitted by all who have an opportunity 
testing them. 
It is particularly adapted for children who 
REQUIRE TO BE NURSED BY HAND 


and can be relied on as Pure Onance County Mn 
Sold by Druggists and Grocers generally 


GENTLEMEN,—The preparations ot yours which I hay 
tried are excellent. The portable state of them, with thei 
good qualities, makes them valuable for the invalid and the 
traveller 

July 16, 1857. VALENTINE MOTT, M.D. 
Messrs. Alden & Woodhull, New York 

HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, SALOONS, &c., 
Can be supplied with Pure Orange County Milk and Cream 
by leaving their address at the Depot, 
35 Ware Street, cor. CauRCcH 

Persons residing in BROOKLYN can be supplied at their 
residences by leaving their orders with Mr. JOHN DON- 
NELLY, 5) Main street, cor. James, Brock!yn 128-153 


AMILY SEWING MACHINE DEPOT. 
Firteen and Frrry DoLianrs 
SEWING MACHINES. 

The Fifteen Doilar Sewing Machine is the best cheap 
machine ever offered to the Public. Fifteen minutes only 
réquired to learn to operate upon it. The Fifty Dollar 
Machine is warranted to excel all other family sewing 
machines. We challenge the world to produce its — 

C. W. THOMAS & CO., 480 Broadway, N. Y. 
wa Agents wanted. 121-1/8; 





ARTHOLF’S SEWING MACHINES, 
FOR FAMILY AND GENERAL USE. 
aa “It is unquestionably one of the best.””—Sunday 
Courier. > 
Bar ‘‘No Family should be without one.’”’—Sunday 
Times and Messenger. 
aa‘ The desideratum is a stitch that will not unravel.’’ 
—Family Magazine. 
Sap Send for a circular. Office 489 Broadway, cor 


. 


Address care box 2,841, ~— 





WHEELER & WILSON’S 
EWING MACHINES 
343 Broapway, New York, 

Received the highest Premiums awarded in 1857 by the 
American Institute, New York; Maryland Institute, Balti- 
more, and at the Maive, Connecticut, Illinois and Michigan 
State Fairs. 

Send for a Circular containing Editorial and Scientific 
Opinions, testimonials from persons of the highest social 
position, & 





INGER’S SEWING MACHINE.—The t 
popularity of these machines may y be 
understood when the fact is known that any good female 
operator can earn with one of them, 
ONE THOUSAND DOLIARS 4 YEAR. 

To every tailor, tress, dr ker, and each larg 
family = the country, one of these machines would be in- 
valuable. 

I. M. SINGER & Co.’s Gazette, a beautiful illustrate 
paper, is just published. It explains ali particulars about 

i hin It will be given gratis to all who apply 


sewing machines. 
a8 ee ea * 
ome LM. GER tO. 468 Broadway, New York. 


UNT, WEBSTER & CO’S 


IMPROVED TIGHT-STITCH SEWING MACHINES. 


aay WE ARE NOW PREPARED TO EXHIBIT THIS 
newly-invented and valuable instrument, and would re- 
spectfully solicit a call from all persons in want of a Sew- 
ing Machine whose qualities have only to be tried to be 
duly appreciated. 

We have opened commodious rooms at 469 BROADWAY, 
for the sale of these Machines, and all interested are re- 
spectfully invited to examine and decide upon their merits 


for themselves. 
HUNT, WEBSTER & CO., 
No. 469 Broadway, New York 
Cor. Essex & Lincoln streets, 
121-133 No. 820 Chestnut street, Phila. 
Ts ILLUSTRATIONS OF THIS PAPER, 
also the Type and Cuts in Lzesiiz’s Maca- 
ZINE AND GAZETTE OF FasHION, are electrotyned by A. H 
JOCELYN, at THE NEW YORK WOOD ENGRA VING 
AND ELECTROTYPE ESTABLISHMENT, No. 60 
a =~ STREET. 

Special attention is given to Newspaper and M e 
Engraving; also, the best Mechanical Talent cmmiea te 
Drawing and meaty | all kinds of Cuts and Views, vis 
Buildings, Machines, Stores, ring, &., &c. 
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Dear Sin: I feel grateful to you for your 
exposé of the Swill Milk trade, and am happy 0 tom's ou, 
and through you your many readers, that my establish 
ment, No. 55 Bowery, ie now entirely supplied with milk | 
from the Dairies of Messrs Booth, Lawrence end Bull, 
Orange County, and served by N. L. Bennett 

Yours, &e., R CROOK, 65 Bowery. 


THE NEW THEATRE. 
Constance poate Adver:'sement to Alice)—* * The orchestra s/alls will be exceedingly commodious. Each person will have a separate arme 
» 08 upying a space of two feet in breadth.’ H’m—I don't see that that's so exceedingly commodiovs—eh, dear ?"’==—Puncn. 





